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Go Correspondents. 


“M.%—We sent the MS. to you through the post office, the article being quite too 
itic jumns E 
ag ee Glad you liked the Gun. Have given your order to Mr.C., who will {fill it, 

and forward by Adams & Co.’s Express to-day. 

C. A. R.—Sach a pairof horses as you describe cost here about $600. Can readily 
send them by the “ Florida” steamer. | pete ws 
The “ Barclay Guard’’—of which more anon—“turn out’’ on “Thanksgiving Day 
We have been so occupied with the Commissary General of the State and others, in pro- 
viding axes, swords, carbines, bear skin caps, gauntlets, aprons, etc., for the Pioneers, 
that “ there is no use talking!’ A great number of original communications are on file 
or in type for next week’s paper; let our correspondents remember that we have “ verge 
and scope enough” for them all, but occasionally a long article must lie over, if received 
oo commissions this week have been executed, and others * put in train,’ as Mrs. 

P. says, (‘in a horn,’’) to which no reference is made above. 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 
‘Spirit of the Times”’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Imrrovep Srocx, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity, 





comprising— 
Thorough-bred Stock. 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep. etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks. 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. ete. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments. 
Fishing Tackle, Ete. etc. ete. 
An experience of many years. and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac. 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 
Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. Porter)—must be post paid. March 1, 1845 


' 


Carriages and Harness. 
Agricultural Implements. 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, ete 


| 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 14, 18650. 





— = A AAS aS maoor | 
THE WIDOW’S SHRUBBERY. | 

Dear ‘* Spirit.”—Let me first introduce to your “ highness” the female 
part of the dramatis persone, in the form of a rich and buxom widow, of | 
—no matter what age, of aristocratic family and connexions, and so very | 
pious that she thought the future welfare of the citizens generally, and | 
of her acquaintance especially, depended on her own exertions. Bur- 
dened with these impressions, it was natural.that she should “ cry aloud 
and spare not.” It was her daily business, while visiting or shopping— 
(for she did shop, and made right good bargains, )—to treat al! her friends 
and acquaintance to a lecture, whenever and wherever she met them, 
“free gratis for nothing.” Whether in the store or parlor, there was 
some extravagance to reprimand, and some charitable institution to re- 
commend, or there was some light conversation to censure; and she 
would point to the true course of happiness with unerring and raised 
finger. However, she lived in a fine house, nearly hidden by shrubbery, 
of which she was extremely fond, and in the care of which she displayed 
great taste. 

Of the other parties, the first was a Capt. Black, as brave, skilful, and | 
polite, as ever that clever race of men (river steamboat captains) usually | 
get to be. > 

It was late in the fall of 184-; our river was very low, so that the trim 
and fast-going steamer B—— was tied up, and had not turned a wheel in 
four months. I ought to have premised that Capt. Black was a wag, who 
loved a ** practical” better than he did whiskey. Well, about the time 
and under the circumstances above related, the Captain was wending his 
way up the street, thinking of the hard times, the low river, and the Aigh | 
time he had had the night before, which left him with only a two-dollar | 


bill in his pocket, when he passed, saw, and envied, the coziness of the| 


widow's house, nicely nestled in althea, crape, myrtle, and other bushes, | 
trees, and plants, and the feeling brought forcibly to his mind the sound | 
lectures that the widow had given him on sundry occasions, and how the | 
said widow had cut him because he would swear at the hands on board. | 
While busy with these reflections, he came very near being run over by 
& wagon loaded (as he expressed it) down to the guards with large billets | 
of oak and hickory wood for fires. | 

A practical joke and revenge were his first thoughts, and the following | 
conversation ensued :— 

‘What's the price of your wood, stranger ?” 

“* Two dollars,” responded the driver. 

“Well,” says the Captain, ‘I will give you two dollars, if you will} 
take me to Felix’s and treat.” 

It was a trade. 

After imbibing—* Now,” says the Captain, “take that load of wood to 
my house there (pointing to the widow’s), throw it very near the paling, 
amongst the bushes, and here’s your money. But my wife,” continued 
the Captain, “is a little crazy, and she may talk bad to you, but do not 
Say anything to make her mad, if you please.” 

The countryman followed the Captain’s injunctions, and at the fall of 
the first stick of wood, crash went the altheas, crape, and myrtles, and 
boxes containing the rarest exoties that she could buy with money, and 
the widow, properly aroused, made her appearance on the portico (and 
When she was mad, oh! how she could talk !)—such abuse as was heaped 
on that cartman’s head, is not heard often, but it did not stop him—he 
scarcely looked up till the last stick was thrown out—the last bush in 
that corner demolished, and the last box knocked « South-west and 
crooked.” 

He looked at the widow as he was about to drive off, and remarked 
that her husband had ordered him “ to put the wood there, 
were crazy, and d——n me if I don’t believe it !” 

When he said her husband, she fainted, and was carried into the house 
The cartman went home rejoicing over his gains. The next day the river 
rose, and the Captain was again on blue waters. I passed the house the 
other day—the bushes have all sprung up, and are as thick as though the 
Captain had not bought the wood. The boxes were well arranged, and 
the widow as devoted as ever to her home and bible, missions and shop- 
ping, but she does not lecture the Captain, though she took a trip on his 
boat last winter, and owing to the bad weather, or bad hands, or bad 
whiskey, he had to swear severa] times nearly in her presence. 


As ever, 








and said you 


TRYON. 





In addition to The Emperor, the French Government have lately add- 


en kirk to their already long list of English thorough bred stal- 


| worship know who I suspect, until we.find whether we can catch them or 


| state his reasons why he suspected any particular person. 


THE TIME THE MAYOR WAS CAUGHT. 


Long time ago, in a certain city in the western part of the county of 
Sussex, England, an advertisement appeared one day offering a reward of 
ten guineas to any person who would give information to the Mayor who 
were the rowdies that broke three of the town lamps on the previous 
night. 

It happened that the Mayor was a hardware merchant, and the next 

morning early, after the appearance of the offer of this reward, by the 
Lamp Committee, of which the Mayor was ex-officio chairman, a carpen- 
ter, who was in the habit of dealing with the Mayor, walked into his 
store, and enquired for the owner. The clerk was very officious to wait 
upon the customer—said his master had not yet come down—had been 
very much broke of his rest lately, in consequence of so many mischiev- 
ous persons in town. ‘‘ Why, sir, they have actually been breaking the 
lamps, just here in West-street.” 

**Oh, yes,” says the carpenter, ‘“‘I saw the reward offered, and I[ 
thought I would come and tell the Mayor who did the mischief.” 

**Can you, indeed? Well, I willstep up and tell him—he will be de- 
lighted to hear you name the rascals. 

‘‘T doubt that; but I'll see.” 








** Says he will be down directly—as soon as he can finish his break- 
fast.” 


eo 
Riggin, chirping and singing away, evidintly delited—basking there lit- 

tel wings in the Silvery Lite of the Lady Moon then at its full, and goin 

to Sleap as Quietly on the Tarred Rattlings of their Oshun roostin plaice 

as tho nesseld wif there Maits in the brite green Iles, and spicy groves 

we had just left behind. We had many sutch Nites as these, and the ony 
bitter dreg in my kup of Hapines wos the fakt of my having to Battel it 
out agane in the land of gold, insted of wendin my way homewards. 

You will have herd of the two grate fires inSan Frisky, burning up 
several Millions moar or less but before the ashes were kold Noo Bildings 
were in Progress, and the clink of Hammers herd orl over the town—our 
citty (Sac) has not been put thro in the Fire line yet—but in the Flood 
stile we kan give any uther plaice fits. 

Torking of fits I wish you wood tell my frend John Henry of the phirm 
of Phillip Henry & Sons tosend me by Gregorys Express a hevy sack 
large sleave overkote with the Bill in the pokket pak it in a tin kase, sod- 
derd. 

My frend hoo brings a letter of introdukshun to you will Refund the 
sicksty cents Guvener Ritchards pade for the yarn ov disaffekted paper I 
sent you. 

Your fathful korrespondent ‘‘ P” rites mity interesting Letters from 
London and are red here and sort arfter by every Englishman in the 
Kuntry—my files you send me and I get regularly thank the Guvener, 


| they borrow and bolt with—Poor Mrs. Glover ded! and Walter Watts 


As soon as he entered, he commenced denouncing the lamp-breaking | found hanged—14 years ago I sor the former at, I think Drury Lane in 


rascals, and inquiring of the carpenter ‘“‘if he had any idea they could 
be discovered ?” | 

He told him he thought he might give him some information that would 
put his honor on the track of the vil/ains, for he was sure there must 
be more than one of them—no Coubt very great rascals, too—about the 
worst intown. ‘‘ But perhaps it won't be best to let anybody but your 


not, and so [ will go into your private office, if you please.” 
When safe from all intrusive listeners, the Mayor requested him to 


‘“* Why,” says he, ‘‘about3 o’clock in the morning, I was turning round 
the corner of the Cross, inte-West-street, when I heard the smash of a 





lamp, as though a brick had been thrown against it.” 

‘* Did you see any one ’” inquired the Mayor eagerly. 

<* T did not.” 

** Well, then, go on; I see we shant be able to find out the rascals.” 

‘* Perhaps not, but we will try. When I heard the smash, I heard a/| 
hearty laugh, and a voice say, ‘I'll bet a crown, Jo, youcan’t do that !’ | 
No quicker said than smash went another lamp, and then another ‘ ha! | 
ha! and a voice say ‘ You've lost, old fellow. Now, Jim, it’s your| 
turn, old horse.” I’m sure he didn’t say ‘mare,’ your worship. Within 
& minute, away went the third. By that time I had got to Old Sally 
White’s door, where I stood till the three passed me.” 

‘* But now the lights were out, you could not see who they were 2” 

‘*No! but I knew the laugh right well.” 

‘Is it possible? But the third one did not laugh you say, so you could 
not tell who he was.” 

‘No! your worship, I did not say so, though I perceive you think so. 
Well, he did not.” 

** Ah, very well ! 
hear laugh 2” 

‘** Why, the first was Mr. L 
R——. 

‘Oh! that is quite impossible! They are two of our most respectable 


And who do you think the fellows were that you did 





, and the one he called Jo, was Mr. 


citizens—besides they are members of the Lamp Committee who have of- | 


fered the reward. Oh! it is quite impossible!” 
** Not at all, your worship. I am very sure, for [saw them when they 
ran up West street. 


was a still more respectable citizen !” 

“Is it possible ? Out on a spree, [ suppose. 
be—you did not hear him laugh, you say ?” 

**No; but I saw him plainer than either of the others. 
him ?” 

**Stop! stop! for pity sake, stop!—not a word more. 
any one ?” 

** Not a soul. 
vice.” 

** You have acted very judiciously. You shall have the reward most 
freely. I will pay it out of my own pocket. Come here this evening about 
nine o’clock. Tom and Jo shall be present to hear your story, and help 
you drink the health of the Lamp Committee in a bottle of my very best 
old wine. But, for the love of mercy! never mention to any living soul 
that the Mayer of the city of C , and two of the Lamp Committee, 
were the rowdies who broke the lamps, and then offered a reward of ten 
guineas for the discovery of the rascals !” 


Shall I name 


Have you told 


I thought best to tell the Mayor first, and take his ad- 








EPISTLE FROM “JAMES PIPES.” 


Sacxrarminto Cirry 30 Septimbur 1850. 

My deer; Kurnal—lI regrett deaply that my kommunikashuns sent from 
the Sandvitch Eyelands by way of the sea have never reeched you as in 
them I gave you sum whery disierabel informashun relative to the Wale 
fishery—my letter wos datted from the House of Messrs Iona & Sons at 
Lahaina by the way I met a gentleman there hoo knos youa Dr. A. H. 
Koon of Orlbany he is Surgeon of the U.S. Hospetal and is grately liked 
by orl on the Iland. 

I found Sackrayminto much changed—numerous bustings up, and frite- 
ful falls in real Estaight, yet the Citty is grately improved and Blok arf- 
ter Blok is going up of Bildings that wood knot disgrace your town. 

I sent you by Mr. C. R. Thorne sum sandwitches did you get em—I 
gave you a long akkount of a trip I maid to Owhyee whar Capting Cook 
RN. of His Majesty’s Ryal Navy, wos anihelated. The voyage back to 
San Fransisky was ony 18 days, and for the fust 10, we had such a Moon! 
the Nite I left wos luvely indeed, or raythur the twilite but the bewty of 
a tropikal sky it is impossabel to deskribe—where the Horizon seems but 
a cirklet of reinbows, and where the Sun but Sets to usher in a nite of 
still grater bewty than the day. Shooting from the curling billoos, like 
Silver darts larnshed from the hand of old Nepshune the bewtiful littel 
Flying Fish wood surround our littel Skooner in myryads—the unweeldy 





Man o’ wor bird the sea gull, and the Booby wheeled in gracefull flites 
around us—and even I sor sum delikate little troppik birds with plumege 





splendid, and changing as the kullers of a kalledescope, alite upon the 


I was then standing in the shade of Sally White’s | 
door-way. I am quite certain, and I should not be surprised if the third 


Who could the third one | 


Porpus gambld akros our Bows—the dolfin glided in our Wake, and the | 





peace with Farren—I forget the Komedy—and Collins, now in the Staits 
playd Tom Tug in the Wolly yung Jorterman, by the way he wood doo 
well in Kaliforny at any rate in Sackrayminto Citty as boats will Be in 
werry grate Demand ina few weaks. Stark hoo used to be at the Park 
is the Maneger here of the Teharmer Theatre and Plays Hamlet to Nite 
for the Benefit of the Starving emigrants on the Planes, he is maiking a 
good deal of Munny I enklose you his bill. Tell Corbyn the selebrated 
Theatrikal agent to ship in good order and well kondishoned several hevvy 
bisness men, hoo, no no such word as fail—as orlso sum old weemen and 
working ladis—they will require to have a Quick Study—and be able to 
play with harf their bodys under worter for a few weeks. 

We have a Race Korse here at the Town of Brighton the Hotel is bilt 


| in imitashun of the Pavillion where the Queen resides, and there is an 
‘apartment fitted up for her Majesty and Prince Allbut, when they arive 


in there Yot. the Race on Sunday Konsisted of 2 pigs, of the highest 
style of Metal, just from the Mines—they were ridden by a Kuppel of 
Sidny Jews, with Spurs, and the way they grunted wos a Korshun—the 
Pigs were out of The Lady Charlotte Doosenberry by Hecate, and are do. 
ing well—This wos the fust Pig race here, and it has Korsed a grate 
Rise in Pork. 

Remember me to the *‘ Duke” and tell Orex that he ort to have got 
moar runs at that last Match of the Crikket on the earth. Arsk ‘‘ Falk- 
land” to rite a Sonnet on the Wing off the Kaliforny Hen I send with 
this, and Tell the Juvenile ‘ of old or Sir Thomas P—— of the New to 
send me his “‘ Era” and too enlarge the Size of his Sheat—tell Gemotice 
not to be too severe on the last Komposishion of the Orther of ‘“‘ When 
the Moon on the Lake is Beaming” Korled the “‘ Love Knot” now being 
arranged by Henry C. Watson Esquire, and beg him to send me Round 
the Horn or by Haven & Cos express his fust impresshions of Lenny Jind. 
Beg Mrs. Windust too Preserve for mea plate of Cold Veel Pie, with 
Gravy and tell Frank to Buy me the next Estaight to hison Long Pland 
My Love to Billy Barlow and the General at 76 Merchants Exchange & 
the same yourself from Yours Trooly 

James Pipes of Pipesville 








The American Agriculturist.—We perceive by the January No. of 
this popular and excellent paper, which has made its appearance a little 
in advance of father Time, that our old friend Soron Rosrnson has risen 
from the title of travelling correspondent to the dignity of ‘‘ Assistant 
Editor.” We hope, however, the dignity will not sit so heavy as to pre- 
vent him from making a few more journeys through the country, and 
that his notes of travel will still give pleasure to the readers of that pa- 
per, as well as our own. 

The ‘* Literary World” for 1851.—The acoomplished editors of this 
deservedly popular paper, now upon the eve of its fifth birth-day—very 
respectfully and modestly announce their intention of blowing their own 
trumpet for the first time. This is perfectly excusable under the cir- 
cumstances, as they are the first and only gentlemen who have succeeded 
in establishing—en permenance—a purely literary paper in America, 
and as they have strictly refrained from all crowing until fairly out of 
the woods. The trumpet blast, however, is very modest, and amounts to 
nothing more than re-counting what they have accomplished, and stating 
what more they intend todo. The editors refute in toto the malicious 
charge of cliquism, brought against them by certain persons, whose home 
affairs are interfered with by the increasing popularity of the Literary 
World—giving, as a sufficient defence, some idea of the personal materiel 
employed in the paper. We will quote one paragraph upon this head. 

The Literary World, apart from what it has done at home, in is con- 
stant departments, has steadily been maintained by the contributions of 
many of our best scholars in nearly every department of composition— 
till it has become among them, to a considerable extent, a common ground, 
a club-room as it were, for the interchange of their newest studies. You 
will at times meet something in these columns from the pen of Dr. Robin- 
son, or Prof. Tayler Lewis, or Prof. Reed of Philadelphia, or ‘ Carl Ben- 
son,” or ‘“ Talvi,” or ‘Jacques du Monde,” or the Parisian vintage of 
‘Old Wine in New Bottles,” or the choice taste in German of C. T. B., 
the translator of ‘ Titan,” or the author of ‘‘ Chanticleer,” or P. P. (in 
legend and adventure), or gentle ‘‘ Emily Hermann,” or Prof. Adler ; or 
mayhap a voice from Harvard, or New Haven, or Princeton, on South 
Carolina. ‘“« Cesariensis,” or ‘‘ Decius”’—or the ‘‘ Manhattaner” of New 
Orleans ” In the same number you are addressed perhaps from Long 
Island, Old Berks, the Mississippi, Connecticat, Indiana, the Hudson, 
Massachusetts Bay, the Delaware—while the range of the journal is over 
all the world, noting the products of every land. 





The Eleventh Commandment .—Archbishop Usher was wrecked on the 
coast of Ireland in a wild and desert place. In his distress, he went to 
the house of an ecclesiastic—a man reserved and prudent almost to dis- 
trust; and to conciliate his feelings, alleged his sacred character. The 
ecclesiastic, in a tone hardly civil, refused to believe him, and said he 
would answer for it he had never known how many commandments there 
were. ‘I can prove to you,” said the archbishop, with mildness, ‘ that 
I am not so ignorant as you think ; there are eleven.” 

“‘ Eleven!” answered the acclesiastic ; ‘‘ very well, tell me the eleventh 
and I will give you all the help you need.” ; 

«« Here it is,” replied the archbishop, “‘ a new commandment give I un- 
to you, that ye love one another.” Jobn xiii. 23. 

















Che Spirit of the Times. 
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ADMINISTRATION OF JUSTICE IN MINNESOTA 


BY A NEW CORRESPONDENT. 


Those who have been accustomed to the solemnity and dignity of our 
Eastern judiciary, and who have viewed the careful attention to argu- 
ment, the intelligent appreciation of forensic ability, and the commanding 
delivery of mature judgment, constantly presented in the administration 
of justice in most of the United States, can scarcely realize the trath of 
the following description of the Commencement of a Term of the District 
Court of R County, in the newly organized territory of Minnesota. 
The account, however, is given by one who was present, and is strictly 

correct. 

On the 9th day of September, 1850, the regular term of the District 
Court commenced, before the Hon. A G » whom the adminis- 
tration of Gen. Taylor had selected from all of the people of the United 
States to fill the office of Chief Justice of this beautiful and prosperous 
Territory. For many days previous to the time fixed by law for the com- 
mencement of the term, anxious inquiries were made as to where the 
Court was to be held, the people not having as yet had time to construct 
a Court House. : 

The duty of providing a place for the holding of the courts, devolves 
upon the Marshal of the Territory. Unfortunately, the Chief Justice, 
combined with his official labors, had the responsibilities and cares of a 
tavern-keeper. The emoluments of office not being adequate to the ex- 
penses incident to the peculiar habits of His Honor, he was compelled to 
add to them whatever profits might be realized from the lease of the Ame- 
rican Hotel. For the purpose of making these profits as large as possi- 
ble, he had on a former occasion presented a Bill to the agents of our af- 
fectionate, but much injured, Uncle Sam, for rent of rooms for the court 
and jury, to which the Marshal decidedly objected, because it was more 
than twice what it ought to be, and this was an excess which even the 
agents of our aforesaid Uncle could not stand. This, of course, placed 
the judicial and executive officials in opposition to eaeh other. The Mar- 
shal would not “‘ fork over,” and His Honor would not certify to the cor- 
rectness of his accounts until he did. The Marshal, with honest indig- 
nation, demanded the allewance of his accounts. The Chief Justice in- 
sisted upon the payment of his bill. And thus the matter stood, until 
the approach of the September term, when one morning the heart of the 
Marshal was made glad by a visit from a devout brother of the Methodist 
persuasion, offering the commodious edifice of that denomination for the 
use of the Government, free of charge. ‘‘ Now,” said the Marshal, ‘I 
have got him! He shall hold the court in the church, and the profits of 
the American Hotel will want the addition of the rent of court and jury 
rooms. But His Honor was not willing to be frustrated thus ; he refused 
to hold the court in the church, saying that he did not belong to it, and 
would not enter it. 

On the morning of the day appointed for the beginning of the term, the 
bar of the American was closed. His Honor’s arm chair was placed 
where the practitioners thereat were wont to stand. A long table, painted 
most judicially blue, stood before it, and around the room, where the de- 
votees of Bacchus usually seated themselves, were placed benches and 
chairs, obtained with great difficulty from various parts of the town, for 
the accommodation of the attorneys, jurors, and witnesses. 

At about eleven o’clock His Honor entered the court-room, otherwise 
bar-room. The Marshal entered at the same time, when the following 
colloquy ensued : 

Marshal—Judge G 
held. 

Judge—The court will be held here, sir. 

Marshal—Held here, sir? Why, I have engaged the Methodist church 
for that purpose. 

Judge—I do not care. I say the court shall be held here; I will not 
hold court in the church. 

Marshal—I think the Methodist church isa much more respectable 
place than a bar-room. 

Judge—I will not listen to such remarks. 

Marshal—We are on an equality now. The ceurt is not yet organized, 
and I will say what I please. 

Judge—Sheriff, open the court, immediately. 

Marshal—Well, you may open the court as soon as you please. The 
court must adjourn, and then we will be upon an equality again. I give 
you notice, that no rent will be paid for the use of the rooms of the Ame- 
rican Hotel. 

The court was then opened in the usual form, and the names of those 
composing the grand jury were called, when only fourteen answered 
(sixteen being the legal number). 

The Judge—Gentlemen, you will absent yourselves and run around for 
one hour, when you will again present yourselves. The Sheriff will, in 
the meantime, obtain the requisite number from the regular panel; if 
not, the Court will make some further order. 


The grand jury being about to retire, one of the attornies presented a 
petition, stating that, for the benefit of suitors (how, was not set forth), 
the Court ought to be adjourned until December. The Court being em- 
barrassed, and obviously desiring the adjournment, requested the jury to 
withdraw, and stated that consultation with the bar would be held in re- 
ference to the petition. What the result of the consultation was, did not 
transpire. 

The grand jury, composed of the requisite number, assembled at the 
appointed time, when His Honor. proceeded to deliver his charge, which 
was, in substance, as follows :— 

“Gentlemen: You have been assembled as the grand jury of this 
county. I will do no more than re-state the oath which you have 
taken.” 

Here the Clerk interposed, and whispered to His Honor, that it was 
usual to appoint a foreman. 

Judge—Oh, yes! Gentlemen, it is usual to have a boss in these cases. 
You may retire, anywhere about here, and select a boss. 

In a short time the jury returned, stating that they had selected Mr. 
Brown for foreman. 

J udge—Very well; the Court appoint Mr. Brown foreman. 

ohe Jury were then again sworn, when His Honor proceeded :— 

’ Gentlemen : It is your duty in these cases to hustle round, and find 
out everything and against everybody, and present the same to the Court. 
a Magi Feith a or how low, you are to bring everybody before the 

Pa x py are to be the subject of supervision by a superior 
> urt will endeavor to do justice.” 

And so he went rambling on, for an hour, 


Pain gd bt aad everything but the duty of the inquest, never giv- 
i a ag of acrime, and never referring to the business which 
e0:** Saletan ely to occupy the attention of the grand jury, leaving them 

ustle” round for law as well as facts. Indeed, this is not much to 


be regretted, as it is not probable that any law which His Honor might 


pronounce would b : : _ . 
shade: ¢ of much use to them in conducting their investiga- 


a; peu maa pea the first bell having rung for dinner, and 
e + . Fi > 
at the table. y His Honor being of the best quality, he presiding 











; 1 want to know where this court is to be 


talking in the most absurd 


** Waiter, 


the court wants som , 
The effect eaeve beans? 


of this request can be more readily imagined than described, 





Suffice it to Say, that the wisdom of the appointment was properly ap- | 
| preciated. ’ 


This is the same judge who stated in the progress of a trial, that ‘The 
Court saw—that the Court did not see—that is to say, the Court failed to 
see the difference between a bond and a recognizance.” 

As further instance of the extraordinary legal intelligence of His 
Honor, we may mention a fact :—An indictment was found against a citi- 
zen for gambling at Faro, contrary to the Statute. In the progress of 
the trial, ‘‘Hoyle’s book of Games” was produced in evidence. 

The counsel for the prosecution ingeniously argued that the game in 
question was not the game of Faro, but was properly called the game 
of Pharaoh, after the King of Egypt, who was drowned in the Red Sea 
when pursuing the children of Israel. And the learned gentleman plausi- 
bly reasoned that the name was appropriate, because every man who 
ventured the bark of his fortunes upon such an uncertain sea, was cer- 
tain to be involved in @ similar fate. 

His Honor very gravely stated that the cause had been tried with great 
ability on both sides. That it had been ingeniously and powerfully ar- 
gued by the counsel for the defence, that the word Faro was Pharaoh. 
His Honor, however, gravely suggested that this position could not be 
sustained, because if Pharaoh had been intended, it would have been 
Pharaoh-her, inasmuch as Pharaoh only signified King of Egypt. 

The Court urged to quash an indictment, by— 

Judge Smith—Will the court hear me ? 

The Court—No sir, not until rHe Court gets through speaking. Sup- 
posing the files in this cause should be stolen from the house of Mr. 
Justice Wakefield without the aid, or consent, or knowledge, of either 
party, and should be placed in the pigeon hole of this Court, the Court 
would ask if, upon filing an affidavit of that fact before the Court, the 
Court could not make an order that the Justice send to the Court a full 
return of the proceedings, so that the Court could be informed of what had 
been done. The court thinks the Court could. Sheriff, adjourn the court. 

Charge of the Judge in the case of L. Henrex against Desnoyer :— 

Gentlemen of the jury, it will no doubt be expected of the Court that 
the court should instruct you about the quality of lumber contained in 
the contract which cutsa figure in this Court. The Court therefore says 

to you gentlemen, that the opinion of the Court is, that the contract refers 
to proper lumber, and proper lumber, the Court apprehends, means suita- 
ble lumber. 

This article is written not so much for the purpose of exciting mirth as 
to direct the people of the United States to the character of the appoint- 
ments made by politicians, and to their reckless disregard of the honor 
of the country. Respectfully yours, PANAMA. 








MEN AND THINGS OF THE PRESENT DAY. 


Written for the “Spirit of the Times,” by Jonn Satu. 


A MAN OF THE TOWN. 

*Twas said that I was dead ; that most positively I was shot, and, to 
spare your phelinz, M. Editeur, I present this, my affidavit au contraire. 
Now, once upon a time—say 10th Sept.—I snatched from exacting busi- 
ness an hour or two, for the sake of variety and pleasure, by seating 
myself as now, writing you; I related some facts predetermined for a 
century hence, 1950; how, in my capacity as seer, my spiritual eye had 
leaped a hundred years, and that upon its return I used the present mode 
of communication—pen and ink—to give some items that thou had’st not 
dreamed of; how that divine attribute, ethereal Genius, had rendered 
men the more nearly “the Lords of Creation” ; how all Governments had 
resolved into Republics ; how far distant journeys we sped through air, 
in lieu of railroading on the main; how, through our knowledge of that 
all pervading agent, Caloric, man had been able to conquer the ancient 
frigidity of the Poles, causing from Earth’s bosom there, to spring the 
fragrant blooms of the Tropics, and where from chaotic termination had 
been formed, and remained, nought but the vast concretes of ice. Addi- 
tionally, I informed you how, though no one had been able to effect, or, 
indeed, inclined to attempt, a swervement by a hair of any;solar Planets, 
from their primal circuits, or to interrupt the harmonious roll of other 
spheres, how man had visited the barren moon, and the ever attendant 
suite of Phebus; how he had conveyed, for the curiosity of his breth- 
ren, specimens of an immortal species (who had also transgressed), sur- 
rounded by the necessary artificial temperature—from frigid Mars and 
the tropical globes of Venus and Mercury, thereby eclipsing in enter- 
prise the ancient fame of curious Barnum. I say, that I sent you a let- 
ter, explaining, describing, and expatiating on said items; but that that 
same was a dead letter, for, whether that Uncle Sam conveyed it or not 
to No. 1 Barelay-street, or that it had not oil in its lamp, or the wedding 
garments on, John Smith is unable to depose; yet, he is certain that the 
‘Spirit’ contained it not—and indeed he don’t care much, but really, Mr. 
Brown, you musn’t make a habit of it. 

At present I interest myself (for othersI cannot declare) with a few 
ideas suggested by occurrences of the day and the hour. Now, acom- 
mencer here is my friend Bill, a man of the town, emphatically, who is 
indisposed to do business, or to marry, or anything of that sort, preferring 
the condition of a floater, ready for any attractions; his character is 
more typical than peculiar, nevertheless, somewhat unique and anoma- 
lous. He is generous to a fault, ardent in all feelings, towards strangers 
sudden in wrath and fierce in a fight; his years have been few, yet, the 
current of time down which his bark has floated to this heur, has, from 
a very early period, witnessed singular adventures and hairbreadth es- 
capes ; his education, employment, and surrounding circumstances, have 
all been tinctured with variety. The old field-school has witnessed his 
puerile attempts at A B C, and the academic walls at Charlottesville, also, 
his methodical toilings by midnight oil after abstruser knowledge. He 
has cradled wheat with the stoutest, kept a country grocery, and been a 
favorite 4th July orator; he has kept books in a city, and race-horses in 
the country, and been cotton-weigher, then speculator. But, now, hay- 
ing enough to live upon freely, he has forsworn business, and enjoys 
himself. 

Now, Bill’s friends know that the most marked quality that lends him 
prominence is his wild imagination. He has seen frogs swallowing snakes 
three feet in length ; fish to climb trees tail foremost, or in some other 
way get into the branches, in a moonshiny night, and there disport; been 
on the very cross-trees in a night dark as e’er gloomed in Erebus, when, 
by force of angry winds, a tenacious monkey itself had been torn from 
its grasp, when sails were riven by the sudden tempest, and chilling 
snows swept horizontally on the stormy gale—then, was the calmest mo- 
ment of his life; in that hour, admiration and love for the great Ruler 
was first conceived ; he knelt on the cross-trees, clasped together his 
hands, and prayed. This seething fancy, likewise, so impels the coursing 
of his blood when asleep, as to render him at times a dangerous _bed-fel- 
low. 

On his first visit to this Crescent City, he put up, as men will do, at 
the St. Charles. From the windows of some of the highest rooms, there 
were projections just wide enough to stand upon, though, of course, not 
intended for such recklessness. During the first night he awoke; his 
blood curdled, and his heart, for the moment, died, at finding himself 
erect, in his night trimmings, on the edge of this frail shelf; he dressed, 
and sat spiritless till the dawn, when he sallied out, and engaged a ground- 
floor room, without delay. 

I had determined never to sleep with him, but misfortune one night 
made me his bed-fellow, in his and another friend’s room. About the 
first grey of dawn, whilst slumber’s chains bound me, I awoke, to find a 
giant grasp upon my breast—a grasp like to his who carried off the gates 
of Gaza—and a voice full of excitement and earnest emphasis, shouting, 
‘* Catch him—hold him—run to the door, Walter, and head Smith—he’ll 

















Dec. 14, 

fall out if you don’t—he shan’t get throu is wi _ 
gh this window—ah ! you're 

to try it, hey '!—but I’ve got you! P aa. 

Le, eS » hey '—but I’ve got you! I'll be d dif Taint! Hy 


But for my knuckling him cruelly, and i 
might have been much hel % PEM of tee vate 
I remember that, when he was a boy, in the country, he arose from } 
and, gathering the corners of the bottom sheet around his sleeping ¢ on 
panion, he shouldered him, and ran a quarter of a mile to an becherd ri 
positing his terrified burden under a tree. He then awoke, to find th 
shirt-tails cracking sharply, like whip-lashes, in a raw night blast 4 
the skin of their unprotected shins contracting most painfully over oe 
aching bones. He had dreamed the house was a-fire, and was intent m4 
save his friend. ” 
It is invariably the case, that anxious solicitude for friends besets hj 
sleeping moments, and a desire to assist them always marks these fier A 
and dangerous vagaries. My! what a husband he would make. . 

Now, if you are not in a hurry, I will confess a bit more conc 
friend Bill. One of his social disposition, his intensity and dreamine 
will neglect many minor objects and duties. He, of course, will net a 
suspected of keeping a niceroom. I will not describe it; yet, look n 
that pitcher and see the hundreds of merry waggletails, which he an 
me, “‘ just scare ’em, and every d done would go to the bottom» 
And behold that centre-table, that, unsteady and unjointed, smacks - 
the auction; an ancient, dirty, greasy, and variously-stained affair, of 
some thirty ‘“‘snows and summers,” its veneering broken up by sles 
and chips—the rejected of some “ upper ten,” which, having lost its rie 
mary polish and fashion, fell gradually into less decent hands. ni t 
the frail beauty, when her virgin purity and natural bloom have rid 
glimmering,” she glides by the force of conscience, intimacy with vice 
and a broken constitution, into lower and more degraded positions, You 
must look, too, at that memorandum-book, stuffed to rotundity with let. 
ters and receipts, and having on its leaves various dottings and jottings- 
on them is to be seen a lady’s name written often—he angelizes the same, 
pencilling romantic ideas and prodigious protestations, just fresh from 
the heated brain; but they went no further, for, though Bill was often 
in love, he had never contemplated matrimony. By her side his eyes de- 
clared his ardent admiration, and in his reflective hours, or his dreams, 
she was ever the theme of his fancy. Strangers who saw them together, 
supposed that he revelled in the enchantment without striving to inves- 
tigate the spell, that, taking warning from the fate of Psyche, he pur- 
posely hesitated to analyze love, for fear of annihilating it—but, bless 
you, he entertained no purpose—all accident—mere propinquity. Near 
a loved one he was like the rapt Rufus in one of Martial’s pastorals— 


*« Let Rufus weep, rejoice, stand, sit, or walk, 
Still he can nothing but of Nevia talk ; 

Let him sit, drink, ask questions, or dispute, 
Still he must speak of Nevia, or be mute; 

He writ to his father, ending with this line, 

I am, my lovely Nevia, ever thine. 


Propinquity that so triumphed o’er Charley O'Malley was the power be- 
hind the throne, likewise, that could bring Bill to his knees; but after 
the rattling cars and rushing steamers had, from the locality of his north- 
ern flame, expressed the youth through various climes and scenes, and he 
was once more in his favorite Crescent City, it was evident that his heart, 
though easily tolled off, was hard to ensnare. If his thoughts ever re- 
verted to his northern flame, it was but with the idea— 

‘* I will love her no more; ’tis folly to give 

Our best years to one, when for many we live, 


And he who the world would barter for one, 
I ween by such traffic must soon be undone.” 


But, apart from more particular notice of him at present, I propose 
now to speak of a September excursion that Bill and myself took. We 
journeyed to the famous springs of Opelousas, to lay in an extra stock of 
health, preparatory to a winter’s campaign in New Orleans. What with 
cards, drinking, and dancing, all know that at such resorts man usually 
becomes enervated. So weconcluded to hunta bit, and, after only a few 
days, we experienced the fine effects of tramping on the never-ploughed 
soil beneath aboriginal forests, and snuffing the wild, untainted breeze. 
One night we had astill-hunt. After securing several deer, the company 
became more scattered, and whilst I was wondering where they and their 
pans were, I saw a deer’s eyes glistening from the fire on my shoulder. 
As he grew shyer, I became more determined, but after killing him, my 
watch told me that for two hours I had been out of sight and hearing of 
my company. “The chase I had made had been so irregular, that I was 
lost entirely. After sundry ineffectual efforts to find myself, I concluded 
to bide my time patiently, at least till day; so, building, with some diffi- 
culty, a fire—for it had been raining—I took to rumination. I felt badly, 
for the excitement of the hunt was over ; I was chilled on one side, burn- 
ing on another, wet on t’tother, and all devoid of friendly brandy. [liked 
not the novel position, but laid me down to sleep on the bosom of ‘*Rarth 
my mother.” My fire, whilst vigorous, was my friend and comfort, but 
the flickering flames had subsided to scanty embers, ere through the por- 
tals of the orient the approaching morn had glimmered. I awoke reluc- 
tantly, and as I looked half unconsciously and asleep into the Cimmeriar 
darkness around, I became aware that I was the cynosure of a hundred 
restless eyes ; now for a moment two glaring balls would front me, but 
chiefly they were snatched and sidelong glances, that hurried to and fro 
When I saw six or eight eyes together, I pulled both triggers on them 
then, as the varmints scampered away, I kindled my fire and re-loaded. 

I slept well till the sun shone on me, and, upon a search, discoveret 
two wolves dead in their tracks, and another some distance off, by whose 
bloody trail I had found him. Well, I could stand that night, but miser- 
able and chilly e’en in recollection were the next day and night. Loneli- 
ness was positively ruining me. I had to endure till a second morning, 
before I heard the guns and shouts of my searchers. I’ve but slight ex- 
perience in’hunting of any kind, but as to still-hunting, I’ve passed — 
nimously” in my mind a small-sized resolution. After taking some brandy. 
I enquired for friend Bill. I was told that he started with them in search 
of me, but that he lingered behind, and they had unaccountably muisse® 
him. The fact, as afterwards ascertained, was, that Bill had tarried by 
the way, and upen attempting to overtake the party, had reached a “0% 
concerning which he knew not whence it came or whither it conducted ; 
and instead of crossing, on the track of his friends, had galloped — 
the road. It led, after a space of several miles, to a lake, on the a. 
of which was a shabby log-hut, built for .the accommodation wer oe 
parties and boatmen. As Bill charged up, ashirtless negro proww = 
from behind it, first his wool, and then his ebony carcass, with two a 
in his hands; and as Bill had heard nought of the lake or hut, and = 
road was but an opening, all grassy and unrutted by vehicles, pele a 
of a gang of runaway negroes inhabiting this sequestered spot oe a 
his mind, With a pirouette he hurried back for aid, to a or ¢ rf 
perate slaves, and we had just reached the road, when he rattled uJ 
his excited steed. , 

‘¢ What’s the row, Bill?” said we all. ; - 

«< Fix your pistols and knives, and follow me,” he replied ; " I " as 
a place where there’s a crowd of runaways; S0 hurry, aoe + merey 

‘* But tell us what you saw, and how many there are ?” — 

‘* Why, sir, one of the d d rascals made at me with . s v éile 
guns ; you don’t think I was going to wait for the whole gang to 
me, do you?” 

‘* Well, Bill, when you found that he didn’t shoot, 
and see what he was doing; or, if he was a runaway, 
him ?” , 

<< Of course I’d have done so, if he had been the only yi but yh . 
think I was going to attack forty armed negroes with a 
dirk 2? 








erning my 





gone 





why dida’t you tur® 
attempt to capture 








rec 
em 
Sti 
ly 


ms 


th 
sm 


lov 
su! 


my 








le- 
Tr, 


\r- 
8S 
ar 


8€ 
We 
of 
ith 
lly 
ew 
1ed 


ny 
eir 
er. 
ny 

of 
yas 
led 


ly, 
rn- 
ced. 
th, 
but 


uc- 
iam 
red 
but 
fro. 


ed. 
red 
ose 
er- 
eli- 
ng> 
*xX- 
na- 
dy. 
rch 
sed 


pad 
ed ; 
wo 
ing 
led 
ins 
the 
dea 
ised 
les- 

on 


und 


o of 


pure 


you 
ittle 


1850. 























rrr ha! ha! Ha! ha! ha! Oh! hold up, Bill, you'll be the death 
of us; we all know the place—we are going down there to fish, directly 
after breakfast, and sent old Harry down with our guns and tackle soon 
conan both Bill and myself had promised to be in the city by a certain 
time, we reluctantly left behind us large numbers of the seven and eight 
pound trout, in the transparent river that rolls its joyous current past 
the springs of Opelousas, and returned here just as we had entered upon 


the pleasures of duck-shooting on the Lake, and were appreciating the 


many beauties of its tranquil breadth in misty morn, and the charms of | 


‘ts limpid sheen “‘ at golden close of day.” aba 
“a frat night of our arrival here, we celebrated the interior of 


Louisiana, which we had left, for its hospitalities, its pleasure-affording 
scenes, and the beauties of its daughters, by breaking a few bottles, and 
reciting our enjoyments, and at a late hour enlisted the services of the 
eminent professor of gastronomics, who presides at 52 Custom House 
Street. Meissonier not only excels in the cuisine, but has studied as keen- 
ly the individual taste as ever Lavater did Physiognomy. By looking at a 
man, he can invariably tell what dish will most titillate his palate and 
amuse his appetite; after casting around his glittering eyes, he listens to 
the various propositions, and with his ‘‘ Oui, oui, chacun a son gout, 
smilingly retires, and satisfies without obeying. - 
But Bill has been harped upon too much; yet, when you see him in 
New York, you will respect him as a good-liver and a gentleman, who 
loves to sport in the genial hours of life, and ride its swelling tide when 
sunbeams are cheering, or the breath of flowers is on the evening zephyr. 


BEN DARRINGTON. 

And before I leave you, I must speak of a friend in the funny line, who, 
for humor of disposition and point of style, had his equals few and far 
between. Who is there that has ridden a few years since between Rich- 
mond and the Potomac that cannot pluck from memory some relation of 
his that caused the jaded through passenger to forget his discomforts ? 
Many on this artery of travel have reminiscences of his peculiar wit, 
and I hope that some one whose risibilities have been worked upon, will 
be prompted by this to send you an item or two that even through the 
dull medium of print will cause the sides to shake and the happy tears 
to flow, for I wish a sprightlier pen than mine to do what justice pen may 
do to the raciness and richness that were his own; but, with the view of 
giving a partial glimpse at the original, allow the friends of your sub- 
scription list to be introduced to Ben Darrington, the conductor, one 
whose sayings upset the gravity of reverends, and sets all tables in & 
roar; who is alike irresistible, when on a Wilton and a luxurious fau- 
teuil, quaffing the sparkling hock and restless champagne, or on a split- 
bottom in a log-cabin of the slashes, swallowing, for sociality, the rot- 

ut. 

: Ben had given way before the charms of one whose father wished Ben 
to desist in his attentions ; but he was disinclined to nip in the bud the 
strange tenderness that swelled his bosom, and sacrifice a love that in- 
creased at each interview inardor. At twenty-eight, he now, for the 
first time, felt the shaft of the archer boy, but, though deeply wounded, 
he felt within, the resources that laugh at locksmiths, for the instinct of 


twenty-eight directed him to curb with the reins of caution the prancing | 


steeds of passion. He judged that he had sufficiently shown his peculiar 
consideration for the lady, and waited but an opportunity to make an 
avowal. He was ready for action. The cars reached a country depot. 
Fortune favors the brave ; she was in the hotel, and straight to her pre- 
sence he went. Springing into attitude, and with look that I’ve seen little 
Agnes Heron at times assume—eagerness and love intensifying his rapt 
regard, with body thrown forward on one foot, and hand to his breast, he 
atood for a moment, illustrating in™poetic pantomime the devotion of ® 
true heart, that would no longer allow of silence. From ordinary men, 
one might have looked for ‘high falutin” expressions, and be on the qui 
sive fora tempest of rhapsodic declarations, but, in the most measured 
and quiet tone, he said— 
«* Lize, I love you !” 

From her seat across the room, Lize replied— 

‘Ben, I’m sorry for you.” 

“You musn’t talk that way to me, Lize.” 

“Ben, indeed I’m sorry for you, but you're too late ; I’m already en- 
gaged. They’re calling you from the cars.” 

Suddenly relaxing his attitude, he turned on his heel, and, witha voice 
of calculating bitterness, all bereft of tenderness, he said— 

“You'll have to be sorry for some one besides me ; I know him.” 

As he approached the door, the lady said— 

‘Ben, are you not going to tell me good-bye ?” 

Without looking at her, he raised his hand to his eyes, as he still pro- 
ceeded, and said, with a slight tremor— 

“Yes, Lize, and for ever !” 

As his hand was on the bolt, her voice trembled also, as she said— 

* Ben !” 

“Lize !” replied he, with a sigh. 

“Why in such a hurry, Ben, and where ’re you going ?” 

“I feel sorry for the fellow myself, Lize, though I shall never blame 
myself.” 

The lady mumbled to herself—‘‘ What shall I do? O! my God!” 

As Ben opened the door, he said— , 

“* Lize, you'll hear of me once more, but you’ll never see me after this, 
80, by your wish, farewell !” 

‘* Ben 

*¢ Lize !” 

“OQ! come back, Ben! I believe I do like you, at last, better than t’other 
one.” 

“Well, Lize! I will; just keep still till I shut this door.” 

He then pressed her to his manly breast, and two honest hearts beat in 
true joy, one against the other. After a few tender kisses, Ben said once 
more, with devoted gaze— 

“Lize, I love you !” 

“ And, Ben, how about that fellow ?” 

“He may live, Lize; but they’re calling me, and if you want to know 
What to do, just get your shawl and bonnet, and take my arm; we're go- 
ing to elope.” 

“Oh! don’t talk that way, Ben !” 

‘You must, Lize, and the bell’s ringing.” 

‘* Well, Ben, I came to this place to-day to elope withyou, and here’s 
My bundle, shawl, and bonnet, on the table.” 

“That's right, Lize, my dear Lize, and you'll do to travel along with 
Ben all the days of his life.” Joun Smiru. 

Nrw Opteans, Noy. 11th. 1850. 








“vcrican Railway Carriages.—Our engineers have not yet thought 
fit tu give the American system of carriages a trial, although they ap- 
pear not unworthy of it. For our own part, we are induced to think that 
it would be a great convenience to be able to stand upright in a carriage 
When tired of sitting—that we would rather take a cup of coffee, or a cho 
on the way, than be compelled to leave a half-tasted meal at Swindle’em 
station (where we have paid at a rate that justifies the present occupant 
giving £20,000 for the good will), or else have to stop at Birmingham an 
hour, when we don’t want to stop at all—that a little artificial warmth 
during the winter would not be unacceptable in this climate—and that, 
finally, after enduring all this and much more, it would be a more sensi- 
ble plan to take our tickets towards the latter end of the journey than to 
keep us waiting some ten minutes outside the station while that enliven- 
ing ceremony is being performed. The complaint of a traveller that the 
draught is unpleasant in a long undivided carriage would apparently be 
met by giving each double seat a blind, which might be drawn at plea- 
“ure, but we donot think there is much weight in this objection, or the 
Americans, who provide iced water in summer, and a place of conveni- 


ence for the comfort of their passengers, would not tolerate such an ar- 
rangement. Artizan. 


! MY GARDEN GATE. | 
BY CHARLES MACKAY. 
Stand back, bewildering politics, 
I’ve placed my fences round ; 
Pass on, with all your party tricks, 
Nor tread my holy ground. 
Stand bgck—I’m weary of your talk, 
Your squabbles, and your prate ; 
You cannot enter in this walk, 
I’ve closed my garden gate. 
Stand back, ye thoughts of trade and pelf, 
I have a refuge here; 
I wish to commune with myself ; 
My mind is out of gear. 
These bowers are sacred to the page 
Of philosophic lore : 
Within these bounds no envies rage ; 
I’ve shut my garden door. 
Stand back, Frivolity and Show; 
It is a day of spring; 
I want to see my roses blow, 
And.hear the blackbird sing ; 
I wish to prune my apple-trees, 
And make my peaches straight— 
Keep to the causeway, if you please; 
I’ve shut my garden gate. 


I have no room for such as you, 
My house is somewhat small, 

Let love come here, and friendship true, 
I'll give them welcome all ; 

They will not scorn my household stuff, 
Or criticise my store. 

Pass on—the world is wide enough ; 
I’ve shut my garden door. 


Stand back, ye pomps, and let me wear 
The liberty I feel, 
I have a coat at elbows bare; 
I love its dishabille. 
Within these precincts let me rove, 
With nature free from state ; 
There is no tinsel in the grove; 
I’ve shut my garden gate. 


What boots continual glare and strife ? 
I cannot always climb ; 

I would not struggle all my life; 
I need a breathing time. 

Pass on—I’ve sanctified these grounds 
To friendship, love, and lore. 

You cannot come within these bounds, 
I’ve shut my garden door. 


THE CROSSING SWEEPER IN OFFICE—NO. 7. 


When I used to be in business on the crossing in Barclay street, right 
well did I know the force of the proverb, ‘“‘new brooms sweep clean.” 
There’s a wonderful deal of difference between performing duties recent- 
ly undertaken, when you have every reason to wish to give satisfaction, 
and doing them merely because they have become an ordinary affair. 
Mrs. Jinks says that is just the way with new husbands; “ they are al- 
| ways making presents, and doing the civil and attentive,” but, ‘la, bless 
me,” she added, ‘‘it’s very different when you've been married years 
|and years.” Mr. Jinks says nothing, for he knows that as brooms wear 
| out, so do all people’s feelings, and he knows, though he does not say so, 
that new brooms are always to be found. 

Well! I suppose that having been ‘‘in office” some time, I am rather in 
the way of old brooms, and do not attend as well.as I might to the busi- 
ness of looking over the letters as I did when first installed. Here are 
two, however :— 

Dear Joshua.—I could not possible reply to yourn afore Thanksgivin. 
'I declare, now you’re down to York, you seem to have forgot times as 
well as folks. Them shirts you want made, shall be done as ordered. I 
am glad to find as some things can be done up to Connecticut, notwith- 
standing your fine foreign fashions. I remember last year when you was 
up here, you turned up your nose at our pork and beans Saturday nights. 
I guess some of your big folks thought considerable of such fare, years 
ago. You need’nt talk to me about your grandeur; I knowed folks’ folks, 
as you talk so highfalutin’ about, when I wasa girl. I remember when 
they was glad enough to be asked now and then of a Saturday evening to 
eat pork and beans up to Mrs. Maldings’, who keeps up the custom still, 
and has the school-class after, much to her credit and her daughters’ . 
Some one laughed t’other day, though, and said it wasn’t a charity 
school. Well, may be they are a little stiff like, and talk considerable 
against everything foreign, and so on, but they never saw nothing of the 
world, and likely know pretty well that them as is the biggest folks up in 
our section, would not cut any great figure elsewheres. O, la, me! did 
not we have atime at Thanksgiving? I do swow to doodness, that for 
one mortal week afore Thursday last, I was all the time in a to-do, and 
there was no end of chores to be fixed off, and no one to help except Ellen, 
the Irish girl, who can’t even put up a blower toa fire. But I will say 
I had the finest show of turkeys all round. We had one roasted and 
stuffed with sausage-meat, and another biled with turnips. Our pies 
turned out beautiful, and we had mince and punkin (of course), and a 
new dish which would please you, no doubt—it was called apple-char- 
lottes. Wehad chesnuts and butternuts, and hot-spiced cider after- 
wards, though I believe we shocked some of the temperance folks sadly, 
| for here, all the people, mostly, go by what the big folks do, and last 
week, at Governor Peabodys, there was a wedding, and more than eighty 
people invited, and they only had coffee and cakes, and lemonade, and 
they dosay they never was known to ask a friend to take a glass of wine 
in their lives. 

Well, Zebul and Mehittabel come over in the wagon ; they left Jerusha 
to home, because of the baby, and they are to come on next week, for a 
day. All of them to our house got up so late, we could not get breakfast 
over till half past 8, and we had the most beautiful pork-steaks and roast - 
ed potatoes you ever see. Well, then, Zebul and Mehittabel went along 
with our Lydia and Eliah to the Middle Brick, where I guess they were 
pretty well pleased, for Mehittabel come home laughing fit to kill her- 
self, and did nothing but talk of the bonnets she see there. I was glad 
enough to get rid of them during the morning, for I was nigh worrited to 
death, and that little toad, Silas, (he is the youngest, you know, ten 
months old last Friday), had been witching the whole night, and I was 
' pretty well used up. We dined late—I guess it was nearly 2 o’clock when 
.we sat down. I tell you what,it was lucky I cooked both the turkeys, 
| besides the fowls, for you never see folks eat so in your life. Thanks- 

giving, indeed ! Why, the thanks should be that thanksgiving comes only 
once a year! 
During the evening the young’uns danced and had blind man’s buff. 
| So we could not hear ourselves talk for the noise they made. Augusta 
played on the guitar and sung some songs and hymns. Grandmother and 
grandfather did not come from Straitsville, so we could have our game of 
whist, the Deacon and the Doctor against me and Wales. We beat ’em 
slick—three rubbers—and then, when all was gone away, or gone to bed, 
except us four, we had a hot punch, and talked it all over, and did not 
get to bed till one o’clock. 
Well, if you’re coming up next week, you can bring the flour with you, 
and the soap, and the t’other fixins. You must stay three or four days, 
| and sono more at present from me, for I hear that young Silas a scream- 
| ing like all the world—the little witch ! 
Your affect. sister, 
Joel and Ezra send their respects. 














Dorcas. 





To Miss Manta ——. 
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news I can. The more I see of society here, the less of anything new or 
fresh doI find. The country and the town may be, I think, likened tog 
fresh flower and a sickly perfume. Have you never ina sort of uneasy 
dream, found yourself hustled through very pretty but noisy scenes 
Before you could possibly enjoy one, or even look about you, you are 
hurried off to another; all the time feeling aware that something had to 
be done; that something in the dream and in the reality, is to wake up! 
The continued round of amusements in the shape of balls, operas, com- 
certs, rides and drives is about as monotonous, and vastly more fatiguing 
than your daily, unvarying, but placid way of passing the time. For 
news, country folks imagine they should look into newspapers, and that 
people in town, having the first and freshest, and a chance of twenty or 
fifty papers, must be really very happy in knowing so much. What an 
idea! The dullest of extracts (that is, dullest to sensible people), may 
be found; and talking of extracts, I have observed that the most elabo- 
rate and egotistically-discursive puffs are written on the subject of ex- 
tracts—-elegant extracts for the pocket-handkerchiefs. What a world it 
is that almost all need puffing up, and scenting up, too! No new or inter- 
esting trials have of late provided food for the scandal-hungry, gossip- 
ing portion of the refined society of New York. Some might have been 
expected, but ‘‘ nothing in it”—is the answer to the enquiry whether 
such and such a trial is yet talked of in the papers—as Sir What’s-his- 
name, so well personated by Sir William Don, says in ‘‘ Used Up.” 

By-the-bye, one new thing I think I can tell youof. The ill-used ar- 
tists are going to get up an Art Union of their own, which I should not 
wonder may do well for a time, and be as impartial as that we now have. 
I believe one of the movers in this business is, without doubt, clever in 
his profession—he is to paint a fine picture; historical, though certainly 
portrait-painting is his forte. The subject is to be ‘“‘ The Pharisee and 
the Publican.” I doubt not, as a historical picture, it will be one of his 
best—especially as his former acquaintance with the latter denomination 
of persons may cause him to give a pleasant patronizing air to the Pub- 
lican. The Pharisee (who we all know belonged toa strict set among the 
Jews), will be represented as looking superciliously on the Publican! 
No doubt the artist will bring in a sort of ideal likeness of himself, as he 
did once before, they say, in a celebrated picture; still, if we mistake 
not, on exhibition, representing a painter endeavoring to take the por- 
trait of one of the *‘ Wise Virgins.” I believe the association will ad- 
mit no members who wrote for the papers, especially the Tribune, this 
year. If you wish to subscribe, let me know, I have sent them what E 
intend togive. After all, my dear child, this is a sort of gossiping iet- 
ter, and if I have told you any news, I have obeyed orders. 

Yours ever, Henry. 


No telling if the above letter is from a runaway husband or not, pre- 


tending not to enjoy himself in New York—bah! MontTacu. 
Dead Letter office, Nov. 30th, 1850. 





GAME—THEIR HABITS AND ECONOMY. 


From The Plough, the Loom, and the Anvil. 


Game—What constitutes Game—Land-Animals and Birds, with Something about 
their Nature and Habits, 

In England, the word game includes the hare, the pheasant, partridge, 
(our pheasant,) quail, (our partridge,) heath fowl, (black grouse,) and 
moor-game, (red grouse,) snipes, wood-cocks and rabbits. These last 
three were only made game if killed by the gun, but not if taken by nete 
or springes. Deer are also considered game, and by come ancient 
statutes the heron, mallard, duck, teal, &c., were included, but are not 
so considered at present. 

We shall not give what is said by approved authors about any except 
such as are common to our country, adding such as are peculiar to us, as 
the buffalo, racoon, canvass-back duck, &ce. 

If any ask, why treat of such matters in an agricultural journal, the 
answer is, that we trust our readers desire to have, for their sons, if not 
for ne a general knowledge of things so emphatically belonging 
to rural life. 





We begin with 
THE HARE. 

The hare is one of the most timid animals in nature; fearful of every 
danger, and attentive to every alarm, it is continually upon the watch, 
and, being provided with very long ears, which are moveable at pleasure, 
and easily directed to any quarter, it is warned of the distant approach 
of its enemies. These, when pursued, are its constant and unerring in- 
structors. The sense of hearing, so acutely alive to any noise from be- 
hind, enables her to avoid so frequently the throw of the greyhound, and, 
when hunted, to continue her course till quite clear from the clamor of 
the dogs: and when the ears are brought forward or sideways, her hear- 
ing is very imperfect. Deaf to the voice of her foes in front, she has been 
frequently known to run against objects, and hence the vulgar notion of 
the hare running herself blind. This, however, isin part attributed to 
the deficiency of her sight when directed straightforward. Whether the 
eyes of the animal receive any inconvenience from being so large and con- 
vex, or that they suffer damage by being exposed to dust and prickles, 
from the lids not covering them completely, has not been determined, but 
it is certain that they do not see so perfectly before as sideways or aslant. 
The hare, so destitute of the means of defence, has becn provided by na- 
ture with the powers of evasion to a surprising degree; every part and 
| member of this animal seems to be formed for celerity, and it is conse- 
| quently one of the swiftest quadrupeds in the world. Its hind legs are 
much longer than its fore, and being furnished with strong muscles, give 
it a singular advantage in running up a hill; and of this it appears very 
sensible, as it is generally observed to fly towards rising ground when 
first started. The color of this animal is another great means of its pre- 

servation, as it often so much resembles the ground upon which it sits 
| as not to be easily distinguished. In cold countries, near the pole, where 
the ground is covered with snow the greater part of the year, the hare 
becomes white, and is thereby rendered less conspicuous in these frigid 
regions. Thus formed for escape, it might be supposed the hare would 
enjoy a state of tolerable security ; but, though harmless and inoffensive, 
it has but very few friends. Dogs of all hel, as if by instinct, pursue 
it; foxes, weasels, wild cats, and birds of prey, are its most dangerous 
enemies ; and man, more powerful than all, makes use of every arfffice to 
obtain a creature which constitutes one of the numerous delicacies of the 
table. 

According to naturalists, the hare lives six or seven years, and attains 
its growth in one; though there is much reason to believe, that, if undis- 
turbed, it would live much longer than this period. It engenders fre- 
quently before it is a year old. The buck seeks the doe principally from 
the month of January to the month of April. The female-goes with 
young, thirty or thirty-one days, and brings forth generally two youn 
ones, (though they have been known to produce three or four,) an 
deposits them in a tuft of grass, or in a little bush, without any appa- 
rent preparation. : , 

The sportsman may know the male and female by the following dis- 
tinctions :— ’ 

The head of the male is short and round, the whiskers long, the shoul- 
ders more ruddy, and the ears shorter and broader than those of the fe- 
male, whose head, on the contrary, is long and narrow, the ears long, and 
sharp at the tip, the fur on the back of a grey color, inclining to lack, 
and, in point of size, she is frequently found smaller than the male. There 
is, also, considerable difference in the feet. In the male the feet are small 
and pointed, and the nails short; whereas they are much longer and more 
extended in the female. ; 

A young hare, that has attained the full growth, may be known from 
an old one by feeling the knee joints of the fore legs with the thumb 
nail, When the hare is old, the heads of the two bones which form the 
joint are so close that little or no space is to be perceived between them ; 
on the contrary, when it is young, there is a perceptible separation. 

Hares are said to foresee the changes of the weather, and to seat them- 
selves accordingly. Hare-finders are partly directed in their search by 
the wind. Hares, however, seldom sit in the middle of a field, but at no 








reat distance from the hedge which surrounds it. Shepherds on the 
Sowns assert that they have a variety of seats, which the weather in- 
duces them to change from time to time, and return to again; and the 
more rain that falls, the nearer to the top of the hills will the hares seat 
themselves. as 
We have several recorded instances of the susceptibility of the hare for 
education, such as dancing to measure, beating a drum, &. They have 
also been frequently rendered so familiar as to feed from the hand, lie 
upon the chair, or before the parlor-fire, and appear altogether as easy 





| Dearest Maria.—You tell me to take pity on you and send you all the 


and comfortable as a lap-dog. Cowper brought up three young leverets, 
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which he named Puss, Tiny, and Bess. These he kept a long time, and 
when tame and familiar they becamea source of amusement to the poet. 
The chase of the hare affords excellent diversion fo the sportsman, 
showing at times a great deal of cunning and dexterity in avoiding the 
hounds; amongst the many shifts of the hare the following is remarka- 
= hare that is run during, or immediately after the rain, will not take 
to the woods, on account of the wet which hangs on the boughs, but will 
often squat at the edge of a cover; and as soon as the hounds have over- 
run the scent, return to her seat; and unless the huntsman be at some 
distance behind, to perceive the manceuvre, she, by this means, often es- 
capes. Of all cases none affords so much pleasure to the pedestrian as 
the pursuit of the hare, as these animals run in circles, and generally 
return to their own ground, by which means foot-people are enabled for 
the most part to keep sight of the hounds; it is, in fact, charming diver- 
sion: the clanging horns, the hallooing of the huntsmen, and the sweet- 
sounding notes of the pack, seem, as Somerville has beautifully de- 
scribed, to ao 
** Waft the floating joy 

Through all the regions near ; afflictive birch 

No more the school-boy dreads: his prison broke, 

Scampering he flies, nor hears his master’s call ; 

The weary traveller forgets his road, 

And climbs the adjacent hill; the ploughman leaves 

The unfinished furrow; nor his bleating flocks _ 

Are now the shepherd’s joy! Men, boys, and girls, 

Desert the unpeopled village ; and wild crowds 

Spread o’er the plain, by the sweet phrenzy seized.”’ 








THE GENUINE ARABIAN HORSE. 


“Oh, give me back my Arab steed.” 





There are romantic associations with the very mention of the Arabian | 


horse, in the mind of every lover of that noble animal. No animal has 
been described by writers with a freer play of the imagination. We re- 
eollect to have heard the celebrated Captain Riley portraying the figure 
and powers of one he saw in Arabia. In passing, he said, through a 
thicket, where the road was winding, the noble animal disdained to pur- 
gue its tedious serpentine course, but instead of that, took a straight di- 
rection, and trotted over bushes four feet high without touching them. 
But the Captain had a marvellous control over facts. 

An interesting article might be made by a recital of the remarkable ac- 
counts of their action and endurance, some of them doubtless true as well 
as extraordinary. 

One of the most particular and authoritative descriptions is probably 
the following, from the Memoirs of Sir James Campbell :— 

The Plough, the Loom, and the Anvil. 

The route of the caravan lay at first through the Great Desert of Syria, 
and then through the country of Hamah, the most celebrated in the world 
for its breed of horses; and this was a circumstance peculiarly agreeable 
to me, as I was desirous of all things to carry home with me a horse of 
that unequalled race. The purity of the breed is ascertained and pre- 
served in this country with greater precision and facility, in consequence 
of the horses and mares, to the number of one hundred and upward, be- 
ing uniformly held in common property, by a particular family or tribe. 
The line of succession is preserved with all the care, and all the accuracy 
perhaps of a Welsh pedigree; and in the genealogical tree of the horse 
which I ultimately purchased, its descent was professedly traced to the 
famous black mare of Mahomed, and I had a certificate of the fact, sub- 
scribed by five or six sheiks, who have an obvious interest in keeping up 
the value of their breed of horses by this exactness in their pedigree. 

It is on the mares, however, that the chief value is placed, and through 
them it is that purity of blood is most depended on. The sister of the 
horse which I brought home with me, was for sale at the time I made the 
purchase. I examined her with the greatest care, and could not detect a 
semblance of a fault in any one of her points. Like all the others of the 
race, she was under fifteen hands high; and the price put upon her by 
the tribe to which she belonged was 10,000 piasters, equal to £2,500 of 
our money. The value of the mare is always much greater than that of 
a horse of equal symmetry, from the idea of her greater influence in pre- 
serving the purity of the race. The price I paid for the horse, own 
brother to this mare, was 800 Venitian sequins, equal to about £400 
sterling; and I am inclined to think it was not far out of proportion, ac- 
cording to their ideas, to the price of the other. 

While I was yet in the district where these horses are bred, an agent 
arrived from the King of Prussia, commissioned to make purchases for 
His Majesty. He agreed with me in admiring the mare, and declared 
she was the handsomest animal he had ever seen. He was even willing 
to give the 10,000 piastres for her, but the tribe had come to the resolu- 
tion of preserving her as a brood mare, and refused that sum when offered. 
It is to be observed, however, that there are two distinct races in the 
country, the noble andthe common. Among the latter, many beautiful 
horses are often to be found, but they never possess those qualities in per- 
fection for which the noble race of Arabia is so peculiarly distinguished— 
fleetness, wind, and bottom. 

Here, too, I must observe that the horses brought from Barbary are 
not to be compared in any good quality with the noble breed of Hamah. 
Many of the Barbs have radical faults, and some of them are very ugly, 
hes ba 8 cat-hammed, and narrow-chested. The difference of the 

reeds was long unknown in this country, but now it is better understood, 
and a Barb I believe is seldom bred from. 

I shall here mention a circumstance on the authority of persons in that 
country, whose good faith and respectability I had no reason to doubt, as 
illustrating in rather a striking point of view, the marked distinction be- 
tween the different races of this noble animal, which are reared in the 
game district. 

An Arab who had pitched his tent in a solitary spot of the desert, had 
occasion to leave his family, with his stock of the common breed of horses 
and mares, for a single night. On his return to the place in the morn- 
ing, he found that his family and his‘whole property had been carried off 
in the night. He was mounted on a horse of the noble breed, and of the 
highest qualities, and having a rifle with him, he set out alone in pursuit 
of the robbers. On coming up with them he found that their numbers 
were considerable, but he had reason te believe that they were not pos- 
sessed of fire-arms, which proved to be the fact. 

Approaching near enough to bring them within range of his gun, he 
fired and wounded one or more of them, and waving his hand he dared 
them to follow him. This they attempted, but found it fruitless. He 
then returned to the attack, and again succeeded in singling out one or 
two of them with his rifle. Once more they pursued him with the fleetest 
of their horses, but to overtake him was impossible. Thus he hung upon 
their rear, wounding and killing several of them, until he at length com- 
pelled them to restore the booty. 

_ The accoutrements of the Arab horsemen are simple in their construc- 
tion, and well suited to his wants. The saddle is generally large, and 
always easy toride on. The straps are made of untanned leather, and 
are fastened without buckles. A ring is attached to the end of the girth, 
and another to a corresponding part of the saddle. Through these rings 
astrap is repeatedly passed, and drawn together with such force as to 
bring them near to each other, after which, the strap is fastened by twist- 
tag the ends round the part thus tightened. The saddle thus fixed is 
never displaced, and, indeed, seldom taken off, except for the temporary 
purpose of grooming, when it is again immediately replaced, although 
there be no intention of riding. Cruppers are seldom used, because they 
are not necessary to keep the saddle in its place, and because they never 
carry anything behind it. The shoes are a thin flat piece of iron, with a 
hole in the middle to keep the foot cool, something in the form of our com- 
mon bar shoe, but extremely light, and even flexible, so as to yield with 
the foot when pressed upon a stone. The numerous diseases to which 
our horses are liable are scarcely known in these countries. 

Sometimes, indeed, I have seen a lame horse, but upon inquiry, the 
ag was generally to be traced to some accident, either in a skirmish, or 
reed ieee which they do without hesitation over the roughest 
Seeneuh , ough never a very timorous rider, I have frequently felt 
which th pace a Abe the style in which they carried me over a country 
Saas en — in England would hesitate to follow. In going 
porters 8 talk not less, perhaps, than forty-five degrees, where stones 
with ee ‘aa © were scattered about in all directions, I was proceeding 
“hth oh 4 ae ion to guide my horse over the difficulties of the ground, 
low th - a wh called out to me, and I was induced ever afterward to fol- 

. € advice, “‘ Give him his head, he sees the stones as well as you do.” 
_ Everybody has seen the Turkish bridle; they never use acurb, but the 

ee which is put into the mouth serves the same purpose; the bit, which 
a tee beh acting so powerfully, by means of the lever attached to it, 
enaffe, ie hd Toe and keep it so; neither do they ever use the 
horse and ride, 3 ried it in the hope of its easing the mouth, but to 
it proved equally inconvenient. Although they use 


such ‘ ‘ . 
tain ¢ oe Metre the Arabs ride with a heavy hand, so as to sus. 


vancing, and to curb him in action. This th 
ron to do Really, and in throwing the jereed it is absolutely 
ecessary. aps the most remarkable point about the Arabian horse 
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is the latter, that you would thi ight use a comm 
» wake eaten y ld think they mig on tumbler for 
_The stirrup used by the Arab is singularly short, but the seat of the 
rider is not on that account the less secure, and it enables him, in rising 
on his stirrup to throw the jereed, or to strike a blow, to do it with an 
infinitely increased effect. The sudden jerk which is often given in these 
exercises to the stirrup-leather, makes it necé@sary to secure it much 
more firmly than we do. This is done by ten or twelve straps or thongs, 
and the stirrup, in place of being a narrow bar, is so constructed as to 


some distance behind the heel, where it is sharpened so as to serve the 
purposes of a spur. 

The Arab feels that his safety depends on the quality of his accoutre- 
ments, and this is a point to which his attention is constantly directed. 
In action they never dismount, so that when you see a horse during an 
engagement without a rider, you may conclude that he is killed or badly 
wounded. In the hands of a European unaccustomed to the habits of 
the Arab horse, unacquainted with the manner of treating him, the 
animal a to be extremely vicious, but let the same horse be 
mounted by a native horseman, and he will be found to be gentle, docile, 
and obedient. 

I need say nothing of the sabre, which is their favorite weapon, and is 
always light and handy, of a curved form, and of considerable strength, 
the best being made at Damascus. But the use of the Jereed is not so 
much known: its length is about four feet, with a steel head, well tem- 
pered and well sharpened. It is used as a missile, and four of them are 
generally carried in a small case under the thigh of the horseman, so as 
to enable him to seize one of them very quickly, and the case is fastened 





to the saddle by loops behind and before. 
THE ANGLO-SAXON RACE. 


Britain has frequently been denominated the mother of nations. What- 





ever may be her title to this appellation, nothing is more evident and true 


than the fact that her island has been the laboratory of a most remarka- 
ble race, in which nearly all the races that peopled Europe, from the Ro- 
man to the Norman conquest, were exmbinel. All that is vigorous in the 
Celt, the Saxon, the Scandinavian and the Norman, are all absorbed in 
what we call the Anglo-Saxon race, and when the combination was com- 


is the extraordinary smallness of the head and mouth—so small, indeed, done since the days Henry II., not only the 





allow the whole foot to rest on a plate of iron reaching from the toe to. 


pleted on the Island ot Great Britain, a new world was discovered, as if 


it were for the irresistible expansion of that mighty race. 

As an illustration of one of its physical qualities, it is estimated that 
its population doubles itself in 35 years, while that of Germany doubles 
itself in 76—of Holland in 100; of Spain in 106; of Italy in 135; of 
France in 138; of as. in 238 ; and that of Turkey in 555. When 
one or two vessels crossed the ocean, and planted here and there along 


the coast of North America a few germs of that race, its whole population 


in the Old World did not exceed six millions. England, Wales and Scot- 


land numbered fewer inhabitants than New York, Pennsylvania and Ohio 


do now. Hardly two centuries and a half have elapsed since that epoch, 
and now there are at least twenty-five millions of that race in North Ame- 
rica and its adjacent islands, or a number exceeding the whole population 
of Great Britain. 
| In 1620, the Anglo-Saxon race numbered about 6,000,000, and was con- 
fined to England, Scotland, and Wales, and the combination of which itis 
the result was not more than half perfected, for neither Wales nor Scot- 
land was more than half Saxonized at the time. Now it numbers 60,000,- 
000 of human beings planted upon all the islands and continents of the 
| earth, and increasing everywhere by intense ratio of progression. It is 
fast absorbing the slugglish races of barbarous tribes of men that occu- 
pied the continents of America, Africa, Asia, and the islands of the ocean. 
See it girding them from year to year with its vigorous plantations. If 
| no great physical revolution intervene to check its propagation, it will 
number 800,000,000 of human beings in less than 150 years from the 
| present time—all speaking the same language, centred to the same litera- 
ture and religion, and exhibiting all its inherent and inalienable charac- 
| teristics. 
| Thus the population of the earth is fast becoming Anglo-Saxonized by 
| blood. But the English language is more expansive oat aggressive than 
the blood of that race. When a community begins to speak and read the 
English language, it is half Saxonized even if not a drop of Anglo-Saxon 
blood runs in its veins. Ireland was never colonized from England, like 
North America or Australia ; but nearly the whole of its seven or eight 
millions already speak the English language, which is the preparatory 
state to being entirely absorbed in the Anglo-Saxon race, as one of the 
most vigorous and useful elements. Everywhere the English language is 
gaining upon the languages of the earth, and preparing those who speak 
it for the absorption. The young generation of the East Indies is learn- 
ing it, and it is probable that within fifty years, 25,000,000 of human be- 
ings of the Asiatic race will speak the language on that continent. So it 
is in the United States. About 50,000 immigrants from Germany, and 
other countries of continental Europe, are arriving in this country every 
year. Perhaps they cannot speak a word of English when they first land 
on our shores, but in the course of a few years they master our language 
to some extent. Their children sit upon the same benches in our common 
schools with those of our native Americans, and become, a3 they grow up 
and diffuse themselves among the rest of the population, completely An- 
glo-Saxonized. 

Thus the race, by its wonderful self-expansive power of language and 
blood, is fast occupying and subduing to its genius, all the continents and 
islands of theearth. The grandson of many a young man who reads these 
lines, will probably live to see the day when that race will number 800,- 
000,000 of human beings. Perhaps they may comprise a hundred nations 
of distinct governments. 

Perhaps they may become a grand constellation of Republics, pervaded 
by the same laws, literature, and religion. Their unity, harmony, and 
brotherhood must be determined by the relations between Great Britain 
and the United States. Their union will be the union of the two worlds. 
If they discharge their duty to each other and to mankind, they must be- 
come the united heart of the mighty race they represent, feeding its my- 
riad veins with blood of moral and political life. Upon the state of their 
fellowship depends the welfare of humanity, and the peace and progress 
of the world. 








THE EXHIBITION OF 1851. 

The progress made in the erection of the building in which will be de- 
posited the immense treasures of the world’s art, industry, and produc- 
tions, has been most satisfactory to all the friends of this great undertak- 
ing. The number of men actually employed on the ground on Saturday 
week was 1,838, and upwards of 1,800 had been employed on each pre- 
vious Jay inthe week. Several hundred feet of the external wood fac- 
ing of the lower story have been completed, and a steam saw-mill has been 
fit ted up for cutting the ‘‘ tongues” for the ‘‘ ploughed joints” of this por- 
tion of the building. The steam puttying machine continues in active 
operation, and fills the ‘‘ ploughings” of the sash bars with putty in the 
most ingenious and tradesman-like manner. An addition to the number 
of machines worked by steam has been also made during the week, in the 
shape of a machine for boring the ends of the sash bars at the points 
where they are secured to each other. 

Upwards of 100,000 feet of glass have been placed in different portions 


fifteen feet in length, and seven in width, containing grooved sash bars, 


glass,” is about one-eighth of an inch in thickness, four feet in length, and 
ten inches in width. For rather more than 500 feet, the columns are 
reared to their extreme height, and the central avenue is spanned with 
several of the 72 feet wrought-iron girders. These girders are fitted and 
rivetted together on the ground, and are ‘‘ cambered” to nine inches in 
the centre, which, when placed in their position, is reduced to rather more 
than seven inches. The glazing-in of some portions of the roof of the 
central avenue was commenced early in the past week. The style of de- 
coration which has heen adopted by Mr. Owen Jones, whois charged with 
that department, is that of painting the girders in the three colors, red, 
blue, and white. The effect of this arrangement is remarkably pleasing, 
and is greatly to be preferred to the plan which had been suggested of 
having the whole of the interior a dead white. Now that so large a por- 
tion of the building has been roofed in, the works can be carried on with 
much greater same | and without any delay from the unfavorable state of 
the weather. 

We understand that at an extraordinary special court held last week, 
the Goldsmith’s Company unanimously decided to award the sum of £1 ,000 
for prizes to be given to those artists of the craft, of the United Kingdom, 
who can produce works of the — design and merit, in gold and sil- 
ver plate for the Exhibition of 1851. We are happy to see one of the 
most ancient of our rich and powerful corporations thus come forward with 
such liberality in the test of taste, and at a moment 80 opportune as the 
present. The goldsmiths, in taking this step, contemplate, as they have 








of the roof; the glaziers, travelling along in glazing chariots covered with | 
canvass hoods, are enabled to proceed with their work independent of the | 
weather. A quantity of the perpendicular side lights on the second story | 
have been placed in their position. They are raised in frames of about | 


placed ten inches apart, down which the glass slides in the same manner | and suspecting what had happened, she made a —_ age found the 
as in the roof. The glass, which is known in the trade as “ horticultural | which had been thrown off by Benjamin, her hus , 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. Dec. 14, 














advancement of thei 
but the good of their country ; for, by awarding such munifice at prise 


artists (conferred, too, by such high authority,) they encourage the exe, 


tion of our native talent, which, notwithstanding some opinions to the con 
honora. 


trary, is not lacking in any degree, and stimulate that talent ‘to 
ble emulation. The liberality and patronage of the Goldsmiths’ Com 
cannot fail to be attended with the most beneficial results. To the ae 
rous patronage of the Florentine and other princes it is that we Mg 
debted for the works of Benvenuto Cellini and Maso Finaguerra, Wit 
such patronage as that of the Goldsmith’s Company, we may fair] he 
that we, too, shall produce some of the most eminent workmen of the a pe 
We understand that the £1,000 ia to be divided into prizes varyin e. 
amount from £300 to £20 and £10, for works of the most costly j hon Fan 
tion, which it is more than probable will be eventually purchased b h ’ 
company. There will be services, candelabra, church plate, and ox : 
_ objects, even to a saltcellar, so that the most humble artisan in the craft 
shall receive his impulse, to encourage him in honorable exertion. as much 
in proportion as the first goldsmith in the land. Bell's i 
We learn from another source that it is in contemplation to havea great 
Chess Match played in London during the Exhibition. A great Cricket 
Match is also spoken of—eleven from the best three Clubs in England 
against All England. The latter will no doubt astonish many of the vig; 
tors. 


| 








REMARKABLE FURY IN A HORSE, 


My first impression of its being some one in pursuit subsided, on dis. 
covering that I was between it and the tower. I endeavored to distin 
guish what it was, but all I could see was a silvery cloud of sand risin 
in a bright circle, anda dark object, at intervals, discernable. | Hc 
ed and galloped towards it. AsI advanced, I saw it was a horse run- 
ning incessantly ina round. I wenton, and amid the clouds of sand I 
saw that the lunging and plunging of the horse was every instant more 
violent. My own threw up his crest, replied to his neighings, and pressed 
on: but on approaching the object my astonishment was raised to the 
highest pitch at a voice hailing me, and at beholding a man, in cayalr 
uniform, half covered with sand, while the sweat and blood trickled down 
from his close-cropped poll, forehead and face. I shouted out, “ What ig 
the matter !’ when the horse came towards me. His large eye and ex. 
panded nostrils were of deep crimson, and the blood from several gasheg 
on his head, neck, and flanks, mingled with the foam on his bright skin 

With erect mane and tail, and open mouth, he came to within a few yards 
of me. I pulled up and drew my sabre. He then wheeled round, and 
making several circles within each other with rapid motion, he flung out 
his hind legs at the prostrate soldier, whose sword defended him with 
difficulty. The horse endeavored to avoid being cut by alertness and 
rapidity. The saddle and housings, lying by the man, in some measure 
protected him. On being foiled in striking with his hind feet, the horse 
turned short round on his haunches, and with startling ferocity plunged 
in head foremost ; like a tiger, striking with his fore feet right out, and 
even trying to get hold of the man with his teeth. 

Here was a revolution—the horse attempting to kill his rider, and 
using his armed hoofs against his head! Pushed to the rescue, I en- 
deavored to get between the two, but it was no easy matter; for the 
horse made no attack on me; on the contrary, he used every effort to 
avoid my interference. I hallooed, and tried to drive him off. He re- 
treated a hundred yards, when as onceor twice I was dismounted to 
succor the apparently exhausted man, he returned to the charge. How- 
ever, from exertion and loss of blood, he waxed weak and less wary ; so 
that, after many abortive attempts, I succeeded in ham-stringing him. 
He now gave one loud bellow, and strove with a staggering gait, to gal- 
lop off, frequently falling. I followed, and had several cuts at him, till 
faint from loss of blood, he fell, unable to rise. : 

I left him there and went back to the man, who seemed in little better 
condition than the horse. All I could distinguish in answer to my speak- 
ing to him, was ‘‘ Water—water !” but I had none to give him, nor was 
there any near us. The man’s mouth was clotted, almost cemented with 
blood and sand; I wiped it and his nostrils with my jacket. Partly by 
signs, and partly by words, he directed me to open the holster on his sad- 
dle. I did so, and found old Falstaff's substitute for a pistol, a bottle— 
not indeed of sack, but of arrack. I gave him some, and rubbed his 
head and face with the remainder. This restored him, when I asked him 
to get up and ride my horse, till we should arrive at some hut. He 
waived his hand and said— 

**No! I have had enough of horses to-day.” 

** Well, will you walk ?” 

‘How can I ’” he replied, “‘ my leg and my left arm are cracked, or 
you would not have found me beaten by that brute. If you had not come 
up, he would have finished me. I was nearly done. I never heard of 
such a thing before, though I have been a rough rider to the regiment for 
sixteen years, and crossed all sorts and breeds of cross-grained cattle. 
Never, till now, could one throw me from his back, without rearing, on a 
clean field, Then to come in upon me, like a wild beast, with hoof and 
teeth !—he must be mad. I hope you have killed him.” 

Dungaree was the nearest village. I mounted, rode thither, pressed a 
palanqguin into service, and returned to the soldier. He was in great pain, 
but calmer. He told me the horse belonged to the Colonel of & regiment. 
He had been purchased at a great price of an Arab; was quiet at first, 
but afterwards became so vicious and violent that none could mount him 
«‘T,” he continued, ‘undertook to tame him; I have tried my best, | 
tried in vain to work down his metal ; he was not to be beaten. Deprived 
of his food he was only the more furious, and watched, with wonderfa! 
cunning, every occasion of kicking and biting me. Once he got hold of 
me by the back and lifted me into the manger, and if I had not been 
tolerably strong, and assisted by others, he would have killed me. When- 
ever I rode him, he used every artifice to throw me, which he had never 
been able to achieve till to-day, when, by violent lungings and lashing 
out, he worked the saddle down to his loins, and in that situation set off 
at full speed, and succeeded in shaking me off. As I was lying doublet 
up, he broke my arm, and I believe my leg. Then, after going a ne 
distance, he stopped, and wheeled round to renew the blow; I had with 

great difficulty drawn my sword; and till you, sir, came up, which rom 
‘but a few minutes, he was attacking me in the way you found hia 
Though I had wounded him with my sabre in many places, the devil woke 
'grew more savage. I was frightened more at his looks than anything 
| else ; and I do verily believe, sir, he was the devil. 














FAMILY FINANCIERING. . 

Mr. Benjamin Wilkins, being engaged in & protracted jollification, had 
' exhausted all his funds, used up all his credit, and spouted almost —_ 
thing spoutable about his house, not excepting the tea-kettle and af : 

cradle, and came home yesterday afternoon, with the faint hope of ne 
‘something on which ‘‘ my uncle” would advance enough to replenish | . 
bottle. His wife happened to be absent—it was 4 good ei ge 
‘carry out his design. He searched every apartment, every ~e3 - 
every chest and closet, but nothing which a pawn-broker — — J 

gotiable presented itself, except the Sunday bonnet and only si oat 
/the absent Mrs. Wilkins. These he eagerly seized, and ina anghoer : . 
they were duly ticketed and put away by an Israelitish money om poe 
| South street. Mr. Wilkins repaired to a tavern with the procee . 
made himself perfectly happy for two hours, treating everybody aellow 
taining his characterjas a glorious, generous, and poate os 
Before night the money was gone, and Mr. Wilkins reeled oe a whe 
off his clothes, and tumbled into bed, with a conscience perfectly 2 


3 — > silk dress 
In the meantime Mrs. Wilkins had missed her best bonnet and re patra 


: y, she 
pawnbroker’s certificate. Then, while Benjamin, snored soavently ee 
made up the clothes in a bundle, coat, vest, pantaloons, plete .. hes 

jamin’s only suit ; took them to the same pawnbroker, yr 3 : ro oy 
for one dollar. Inthe morning, Mr. Wilkins awoke, “* old fellow 
terrible cursing and swearing, but all to no purpose. for want of 1iquot 
to keep close at home all day, in terrible —, aa on his boot 
nobody to sympathize with his distress. Atnight he p which he favors 
wrapped himself in a blanket, made his way to the er his jolly com: 
with his custom, and tried to borrow some raiment. dea as wot one 
panions collected in the bar-room, enjoyed Pen cred him about amid 
had a rag to lend him; all gathered around him, hustling from them, and 
the most uproarious laughter. At last he broke away dc soon obtained 
made his escape from the heuse; but his woolly mas ets discharge, #02 
him a situation in limbo. This morning he obtained his f ragged a0: 
one of the watchmen compassionately loaned him a pair ui ht heart we 
keen pantaloons. He started for home; not with avery lig 


4 4 * . : ibles. 
guess, but certainly with a very thin pair of oo Pennsylvsvis® 





m ol 
It is confidently reported in military circles that ‘rs - colitg quel 
£16.000 has been offered by a major of a Lancer vm see eley, and re- 
tered at Brighton, for the purchase of the Jlieutenan -CO : sal or the 
fused, after two days’ deliberation. The highest sum ever ¢ 
purchase of a step was, we believe, £20,000. 
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INVASION AND SUBJECTION OF ENGLAND. 


articular reasons for believing that the days of Fngland—as 
gaylaod, were numbered—that the Royal Standard at Windsor or Buck- 
‘ngham Palace would be inevitably exiled to the tricolor—and that the 
in erial crown (now shown at one shilling per head in the Tower)—would 
be paken to bits, and the prime jewels distributed by the French Presi- 
dent among his Generals for sword pommels and shirt-studs—hanging 
heavy as millstones at our heart, we resolved to enquire further into the 
matter ; to which end we sought the assistance of a cunning man, whose 
rivate and personal acquaintance with the destinies, had made for him 
a startling reputation as the discoverer of hidden money, stolen spoons, | 
strayed asses, and bewitched cattle. Retired Color-Serjeant Beebonnet, 
of the Royal Rainbows, has long been the acknowledged prophet of the 
town of Rawhead-cum-Gory-bones ! and to Serjeant Beebonnet, with a 
solemnity of countenance not to be mistaken by the sagacity of such a | 
seer, we last week took our way. At a glance, the Serjeant Prophet di- | 
vined the cause of our mission. “‘ It’s all up,” said he; “Britannia may | 
toast crumpets with her trident ; the House of Guelph may pack to the | 
Union, and Lords and Commons may squat at the antipodes.” And then | 
the old gentleman, quivering from head to feet with the indignation of a 
patriot, took a few violent turns about his cottage, kicked over a stool, 
cursing the bit of wood, for a scoundrelly Frenchman, and then dropt 
savagely with all his weight in his easy chair, and setting the ferocity 
that stirred in his heart to music, he burst forth singing—‘‘.4dnd Britons 
ever, ever, ever, ever will be slaves !”” | 

Having waited until Serjeant Beebonnet had ventilated the furnace of | 
his soul, we at length opened our business. Would he—for the good of 
his country and the increasing glory of “ Punch”—would he condescend 
to prophesy all the details of the approaching invasion, and final subjec- 
tion of England by the French? It would be a great consolation to many 
families of the nobility, gentry, clergy, and even of the public at large, 
at once to know the worst! Would the Prephet vouchsafe to appear in 
robes of black-and-white ; or, to speak in vulgar phrase, would he, with 

n and ink and foolscap, make manifest the horrors that awaited a doomed 
but singularly unreflecting conntry ? 

«It’s no use, Sir; not a bit,” cried Serjeant Beebonnet, and again he 
jumped to his feet, and struck his head, and knocked down another three- 
legged stool, crying ‘‘Cossaque,” at the prostrate topsyturvy moveable. 
« Jt’s no use, Sir; Downing Street has no more ears than an oyster. When 
the bayonet is in its bowels, and red-boxes fly about like blacks at a fire, 
then—then, perhaps, Downing Street may think of Color-Serjeant Bee- 
bonnet !” 

We waited our time; for at length the patriot prophet—with a softness 
worthy of Coriolanus in his most remorseful moment, consented to project 
his soul into the middle of June, 1851, and upon a fair sheet of foolscap 
to write down in order all the events of the invasion, and subjugation of 
England, exactly as they will be written by the French generalissimo 
commanding. We are prepared for the sarcasms and unbelief of the 
headstrong and frivolous. They have no eyes for such a prophecy ; they 
see no more of it than if the fatal words were written in ass’s milk upon 
pot-post. Insensate generation! When the fire of an invading army 
shall have warmed that colorless fluid into the nigritude of the fact, then 
—but not till then—with blinded eyes, and gnashing teeth, will you con- 
fess that the man who knew what was really what, was Serjeant Bee- 


bonnet. 
BULLETIN, 
Lonpon, Buckingham Palace, June, 1851. 

Monsieur le President,—The tricolor waves over the Palace of the 
Guelphs. I dictate this in the pink-and-silver breakfast-room of her de- 
posed Majesty Queen Victoria. 

Yesterday our troops landed in the most perfect manner on Dover beach. 
Not a drummer was missing. The weather, propitious to the civilising 
arms of France, was hazy at day-break, and thickenedjinto an impervious 
fog towards noon. In the bosom of that fog we landed ; when the sun of 
Austerlitz (the favorite sun of your immortal uncle) broke forth, disco- 
vering the English troops in full retreat from Dover Castle. Nota shot 
was fired; but nothing could restrain the indomitable ardor of the Brass 
Band of the 150th from bursting into Partant pour la Syrie (epigramma- 
tically meaning London). 

We formed, and marched to the Railway, when Bombadier Millelauriers 
rushed forward, and with his drawn sabre cut the electric wires—as he 
would have cut so many fiddlestrings—thereby destroying all communi- 
cation between Dover and the Metropolis. 

The troops took a parliamentary train; and the whole route through 
Kent—(Cesar’s Kent)—was one long ovation. Wherever our engines 
stopt to take water, the inhabitants poured out with wine, and ale, anda 
liquor of the country, called gin. It may serve to show the state of mo- 
ral discipline arrived at by our troops, merely to observe that not a drop 
¢ —— was accepted. Men who thirst for glory despise all meaner 

rink. 

How much have we misunderstood these people! A train in advance 
had spread the report of our coming. The populace was dressed in their 
holiday cottons. At the station, all the marriageable maidens, with 
flowers upon their heads (a clergyman in attendance), and their parents 
and guardians with their dowries in bags, supplicated an alliance with 
our brave army. But, with the voice of glory in his ears, the soldier of 
the Republic is deaf to love. 

The army arrived in excellent spirits at Blackheath, where the camp 
was pitched—a part of my staff quartering at Greenwich Hospital. In 
order to prevent a surprise by the Pensioners, I gave orders thaf every 
= should, by sunrise, under the pain of martial law, give in his wooden 

eg ! 

The eastern approach te London in our possession, I marched before 
day-break upon the Metropolis. With Cunningham’s ‘Handbook of Lon- 
don,” and two cabmen brought in by our Lancers, we had no difficulty in 
deploying upon Regent Street; and here—as before concerted—our move- 
ments were crowned with success. 

For at day-break our gallant troops, lying in secret in the Crystal Pa- 
lace of Hyde Park, whither, according to previous strategy, they had been 
conveyed, packed up among the contributions of French commerce, to the 
Exhibition of all Nations—at day-break our gallant troops burst, with 
fixed bayonets, like lightning, forth! 

_ The 42d Light Voltigeurs—for three weeks with short rations—shut u 
in Paris pianos, of an entirely new movement (see catalogue), ws 4 
4 little doubled and cramped at first, soon, with the returning energy of | 
the soldier, stood at ease with beautiful determination. 

A company of pioneers, bursting from bales of French silk, anda regi- 
ment of Sapeurs—too,long ignobly shut up in French clock-cases—poured 
like a torrent through the Park. In short, in less than an hour, all our 
troops conveyed in French manufactures into the Crystal Palace, to actin 
concert with the invading army, had formed. A mine had been we 
by the brare fellows, to while away the dreariness of confinement, an 
precisely at 6 A. M., the mine was fired, and the glass palace blown to | 
atoms. Paxton, the architect, rushing from his lodgings, hard by, in his 
morning-gown, to the scene of devastation, was captured, but spared. I 
have ordered him a set of chains of 200 cwt., in tri-colored crystal ; and 
shall present him, when so manacled, to the nation. As one of our brave 
fellows blithely observed, when the Crystal Palace, with the world’s In- | 
dustrial Show, was blown to bits—* C’etait joliment nettoye!” 

At 7 A. M. London was ours, with an amount of bloodshed quite ri- 
diculous ; but then our gallant army was wonderfully seconded by the 
efforts of thousands of our gallant countrymen, women, and children, all 
lodgers at the hearth-stones of perfidious Albion. I have issued an or- 
der that every householder shall immediately surrender up his house and | 
moveables, to be held and enjoyed by those French subjects at the time | 
of the invasion lodging with him. 

It will be seen that, with the tens of thousands of our gallant country- 
men domiciled with the upsetting Englishman, the downfall of London | 
Must inevitably be an fait accompli. All honor to those Frenchmen 
who, whilst enjoying a treacherous hospitality, were not forgetful of the 
wr of France. 

4). early part of the day, we found the animals of the Zoological 
Garucas of considerable benefit to our movements, as creating a diver- 
sion. All the carnivora and monkeys were set at liberty. The leopards | 
—it would seem with an instinctive recollection of the wrongs they had | 
suffered when gibbeted in the flag of England—turned with great alacrity | 
upon their tyrants. Ditto the tigers. The hippopotamus, enervated by | 
English milk and British pumpkins, refused to budge; and leering, as it 
was thought, contemptuously upon a Chief of Division, was sabred on the | 
spot. On the other hand, the monkeys evinced great intelligence in fol- 
lowing oll our movements ; and it is yet to be seen, whether they might | 
not be enrolled as a Light Singerie, with considerable effect. 

The subjugation of England is complete. Of course, there yet remain 
a few insensate examples of defiance and contempt. Queen Victoria, the 
Prince, and Children, have taken shelter in Woolwich Dockyard, the only 
place where they cast brass guns. I learn that the Dockyard will be 
guarded by circumvallations of Congreve rockets; by which it would 
seem the dethroned dynasty contemplate, at the worst, a desperate end. 
However, Cardinal Wiseman has been with me, and I have authorised 
him (with red hat and stockings) to proceed, with a befitting procession, 
to Woolwich, to talk reason to the humbled House of Brunswick. 


| 








‘cle to the cultivation of silk. 





High Mass will be performed by the Cardinal to-morrow in Westminster 
Abbey; and Father Hewnian will officiate in St. Paul’s. The Archbishops 
of the abolished Church, and also the Bishops, will be allowed to leave 
the country; they and their sinful wives and children, with one change 
of linen. The Bishop of London, for certain previous services, forms 
special exception ; he is allowed to take with him a portmanteau, weigh- 
ing not more than three kilogrammes. 

The Duke of Wellington, with that characteristic obstinacy so marked 
at the infamous Waterloo, yet holds out in Apsley House. He is occa- 
sionally to be seen on the roof, in his great-coat and cocked hat, continu- 
ally saying to himself, «« Up, Guards, and at em.” I have ordered a bag 
of gunpowder to be hung at the street-door, (we have forced the gates,) 
and at ten precisely shall effect an entrance. I have telegraphed to Ports- 
mouth for the instant outfit of the Bellerophon, and in that ship—that 
ship—shall instantly transport the Duke to St. Helena. 

From all quarters the people comein. Almacks, however, continues to 
hold out ; though three white pocket-handkerchiefs, with worked coro- 
nets, have been sent, as flags of truce. The women desire to walk out 
with their diamonds, their daughters, and all their other honors of war. 
This must not be permitted. The diamonds must be surrendered ; and 
the daughters, with the largest dowries, one and all, inexorably put to 
the wedding-ring. 

I had almost forgotten to state, that I have found it necessary to han 
all the editors of the atrocious newspapers. To-night,I go with my sta 
to the theatre, and have ordered, under pain of martial law, that the 
pieces acted should be returned to the language from which they were 
originally plundered. 

Monsieur le President, I have the honor to remain, 


London Punch. CHANGARNIER,. 
Olla Podrida. 


An Old ‘* Wooden Wall.”—There is belonging lo the port of Abe- 
rystwith, a vessel 140 years old, which loeks as strong and as sea-proof as 
the latest from the stocks. 


A Post-Office Puzzle.—In the Tunstall Post-office, Staffordshire, a 
letter was lately put, bearing the following direction :— 

‘* Thomas B , Esq., numerous contractor for railways and cellars, 
or thereabouts, near St.. Paul’s, prepaid, London.” 


An Anomaly.—The Vice-Chancellor’s mace-bearer has £700, and the 
professor of Greek at Oxford only £40. a year. 


Improvement in Watches.—The Geneva watches are so manufactured 
that, without a key, they are wound up, by simply turning a screw in the 
handle. 


A Literary Phenomenon.—In Drogheda workhouse there is a boy who 
spells backwards with the same facility as he spells forwards. (Perhaps 
he cannot spell at all.) 


A paragraph from a recent English novel, hints at the statistics of an 
available conversational question of Matrimony versus the Pen and Fe- 
male Authorship :— 

*«* Do you really write for the press,’ asked the captain of his fair 
neighbor. 

‘«** You need not look so alarmed,’ answered she, laughing ; ‘ it is only 
a spiteful invention of the general’s, to damage my chances of getting 
married.’ 

‘* ‘Ts the pen so insurmountable an obstacle to the ring that a lady who 
uses it for any other purpose must never hope to sign her marriage con- 
tract?’ inquired St. Gervais. 

*« «So it would seem,’ replied Ada. 

‘* From the earliest times a woman wedded to letters has been compell- 
ed to renounce all hope of other espousals. The beauty and rank of Mi- 
nerva in the courtof Jupiter could not make any of the male deities over- 
look her intellectual superiority ; the Muses were all old maids ; Sappho 
broke her neck in the hope of curing her heart, broken by man’s negl ct; 
Aspasia, I am afraid, was not a married woman; and, to come to more 
modern examples, Hannah More, Jane Porter, Mrs. Pickering, Austen, 
Strickland, Bremer, Pardoe, Costello, are notable proofs that a female, 
once ‘ convicted of literature,’ may make up her mind to solitary con- 
finement for this life in the world she presumes to create for herself.’ 
‘ And yet,’ said St. Gervais, ‘it would be easy to draw up a list of 
married authoresses as long, if not extending so far into antiquity, as 
yours of spinsters. What say you to Mesdames Sevigne, de Genlis, de 
Stael, d’Arblay ; Mistresses Radcliffe, Trollope, Gore, Marsh, Centlivre, 
Opic, Inchbald, Norton, Hall; Ladies Blessington, Morgan, Georgeian 
Fullerton, and many more whom I could name ” 

‘“« ‘Why, I say,’; rejoined our indomitable heroine, ‘ that all these, as 
far as I know, were orange blossoms before they assumed the bay-leaf. 
We never heard of Mrs. Trollope or Mrs. Gore by their maiden titles. 
Miss Landon is the only scribe I remember, who was ever invited to 
change the name she had made famous.’ ” 


A communication, says the ‘‘ Courier,” has recently been turned up 
from the files of an old Philadelphia paper, in which the writer states that 
General Lee, of the American army, had privately avowed himself the 
author of Junius’s letters. The similarity of the General’s style to that 
of Junius was so manifest as to confirm the declaration. 

Ina little book, entitled ‘‘ A Thousand Facts in the Histories of Devon 
and Cornwall,” p. 50, occurs the following passage :— 

‘* The first governor (of Bermuda) was a Mr. More, who was succeeded 
by Captain Daniel Tucker. ‘‘ Does this,” asks ‘‘ Notes and Queries,” 
‘throw any light on the popular negro song,—‘ Out o’ de way, old Dan 
Tucker ?? &c.” 

American Eloquence.—A Yankee auctioneer lately indulged in the fol- 
lowing little bit of the pathetic :— : 

‘* Gentlemen, if my father and mother stood where you do, and didn’t 
buy these boots, these elegant boots, when they were going for one dollar, 
I should feel it my duty as a son, to tell both of ’em that they were false 
to themselves and false to their country !” 

A Scarf made by Hand from Home-grown Silk.—The wife of a cler- 
gyman in Cheltenham intends to exhibit a lady’s silk scarf made from silk 
the produce of silkworms kept in an open building in an adjoining coun- 
ty. The lady gives the following interesting account of its manufac- 
ture :—** Having resided for about three years in a village in Hereford- 
shire, the garden of which possessed a remarkably fine mulberry tree, I 
wished to give my family an idea of the habits and natural history of the 
silkworm, and the method by which silk is produced. With this view, I 
procured a quantity of eggs early in the spring of 1847, which were 
hatched about May, andI placed the worms, 2,000 or rather more in 
number, in an outhouse in the garden. There they were attended and 











‘fed by myself and some ef the juvenile members of my family, and in due 


time they spun: and much wishing to turn the produce of their indus- 
try to some use, I directed my attention towards making the scarf which 
Ihave the pleasure to lay before you. The silk was wound from the 
cocoons by my daughter and myself ona winding machine, and after- 
wards I wove it into its presentform. It has consequently never been in 


the hands of any manufacturer, and presents the same color and quality 


as when taken from the cocoon. I may add, that the outhouse in which 
the worms lived had no windows to protect them from the weather, which 
was unusually cold for the season of the year; as I think this point may 
illustrate the fact that our English climate presents no insuperable obsta- 
he mulberry tree was of the common kind. 
English Paper. 

A Doubtful Compliment.—A well-known pianist recently played some 

of his most astonishing pieces before the Grand Seignor. At the con- 


‘clusion of the performance, the Sultan, who had been observing him with 


great apparant admiration, said to him:—‘I have heard Thalberg” (a 
low bow of the artiste, and modest smile) ; ‘‘I have also heard Liszt” (a 


‘still lower bow and devout attention); ‘‘ but not one of all that have 


played before me perspired as much as you do.” 


Surgical Operation ona Bear.—One of the young Grizzly Bears at 
the Zoological Gardens, Regent’s-park, was operated on, lately for cata- 
ract, by Mr. White Cooper: from the immense strength of the bear, some 
difficulty was experienced in putting him under the influence of cloro- 
form. ‘The efforts of four men were resisted for a quarter of an hour ; 


| and it was with the utmost difficulty that Dr. Snow succeeded in tying 


the sponge containing the chloroform to the bear’s muzzle ; he was insensi- 
ble five minutes, and for some time exceedingly drunk, but got over it and 
fed well in the afternoon. Asit is requisite that he should be kept in 
partial darkness for a time, the front of the den is covered with canvass. 
If the operation prove successful, it will most likely be performed on one 
of the other bears, who is going blind. 

Powers’s Statue of America.—The figure is that of a robust young fe- 
male,—-not a Venus, rather more of a Diana,—typifying a youthful vi- 
gorous State. The expression of the features is of a most noble and dig- 
nified order of beauty,—and the head is surrounded by a diadem, with 
thirteen stars. The left arm and hand are elevated, as if exhorting the 
people to trust in Heaven; while the right rests on the fasces, which are 
crowned with bay leaves,—enforcing the precept that Union is Stre h, 





and will be crowned with Victory. It is in this part of the design that 


: 

















| Powers has made one of the most essential changes and improvements :— 


the first model having had the Cap of Li i 
p of Liberty on the left hand, whi 

gave the figure ae heavy appearance. ‘As it shows now, it is at lame 
more elegant and more imaginative. The left foot is little in advance of 
the other,—and it is this part of the figure which the sculptor conceives 
has been somewhat misun erstood. What he desired to represent was 
‘‘ America” trampling under foot, not monarchical power, but t ny: 
an idea which he imagines an English sculptor might consistent y adopt 
and represent. In the first design he attempted to do this by placing a 
diadem under the left foot; but fearing that his meaning might be mis+ 
apprehended, he has replaced the diadem by a sceptre with chains beneath 
it. The statue, which is half covered with drapery, will be 14 feet high ; 
and for power, beauty, and dignity combined, it is one of the finest that I 
have ever seen in Italy. Powers is about to commence working it out in 
marble, and calculates that in fifteen months it will be ready for sending 
off. I have dwelt at length on this subject, not only because of the great 
merits of this work of art—but because, as I have said, the sculptor com 
siders his design to have been misconceived, and seemed anxious to have 
his meaning clearly expressed. Italian Corresp. Londen paper. 


_ Misquotation —“He who Runs may Read.”—No such passage exists 
in the Scriptures, though it is constantly quoted as from them. It ig 
usually the accompaniment of expressions relative to the clearness of 
meaning or direction, the suppositious allusion being to an inscription 
written in very large characters. The text in the prophet Habakuk is 
the following: ‘ Write the vision and make it plain upon the tables, that 
he may run that readeth it.” (Ch. ii. 2.) Here, plainly, the meaning is, 
that every one reading the vision should be alarmed by it, and should fly 
from the impending calamity; and although this involves the notion of 
legibility and clearness, that notion is the secondary, and not the pri 

one, as those persons make it who misquote it in the manner stated above. 

“Notes and Queries,”” 

A correspondent of the ‘‘ Home Journal” says that Jenny Lind pa 
£4,500 annually under the English Income Tax. She has invested in the 
English three per cents. about $750,000. Her annual income, therefore, 
from that source alone, is about $22,000. He states that she has given 
away in charity, about £84,000, $400,000 as nearly as it can be estimated. 
£27,000 of this was given in England; £5,000 in Edinburgh, In Edin- 
burgh she gave five concerts at a guinea a ticket. On the first four she 
cleared £20,000; and on the fifth an additional £5,000, which she de- 
voted to charitable purposes. He estimates the entire amount of her Eu- 
ropean wealth at $1,000,000. 

Susceptible Landlord.—‘1'1l let you the house,” said a landlord, some- 
what advanced in years, and a widower, to a gentleman, afew days since, 
‘on one condition.” 

‘What may that be ?” 

‘*That you will never allow your wife to ask me for repairs !” 

“Very singular request, sir.” 

“That may be, but I know. I have let the house for twenty years, 
and I know.” 

‘But for what reason do you ask this condition ?” 

“TI can never get away from these women folks without doing all they 
wish. Why, sir, [ let a little house to a widow lady, and one day she met 
me and said, “‘Mr. —, my sink wants painting, and I think it will be econo+ 
my for you to haveit done.” I thought so too, and I sent a painter ; what do 
you think? before I got out of the house, she had so coaxed and bedeviled 
me with reasons and entreaties, that I gave an order to paint the house 
from top to bottom. Agree to the condition, and have it putin the lease, 
and the house is yours as long as you want it.” 

Is not this an illustration of Sammy Weller’s exhortation “to beware 
of vidders ?” 

A Gold Ring ina Turnip.—The following singular incident connect- 
ed with the subject of the wedding ring, occurred a few years ago in 
England :—A woman acting as cook to a lady at Northallerton, in cutting 
a turnip, found in the heart of it a gold ring, and immediately made her 
mistress acquainted with the extraordinary circumstance. The lady sent 
for the gardener’s wife, and asked her whether the ring that she then had 
upon her finger was the one she had been married with. The woman re- 
plied that it was not, that she had unfortunately lost her wedding ting 
about a year or two after the marriage, from off her finger, whilst weed- 
ing inthe garden. She was then asked if she should know the ring if it 
was shown her. To this she replied that the ring she had lost had a par- 
ticular mark on it, which she described. The ring discovered in the 
heart of the turnip was then produced, and found, from the marks, to be 
the identical ring lost by the gardener’s wife, and immediately restored, 
after it had been in the ground ten or twelve years. 

‘Al Happy Man.—The editor of the Pittsburgh Chronicle says—‘Talk 
about enjoyment of wealth—it never can be enjoyed! An abundance is 
a heap of misery. A man who owns a house, a small farm, asmall wife, 
a big dog, a cow, two or three fat pigs, and a dozen children, ought to 
be satisfied. If he ain’t he never can be.’’ 


Western Girls.—The girls out west, frequently ride a tame wolf to 
meeting ; and it is not unusual to meet a lady astride of a domesticated 
crocodile. A western girl frequently sits down to tea with a rattlesnake 
coiled up in her lap, the animal thrusting up his head occasionally to 
take a view of the company. 


Physiological Fact.—A surgeon in the U. 8. Army, recently desired to 
know the most common cause of enlistments. By permission of the cap- 
tain of the company, containing fifty-five, on a » £ never to disclose 
the name of any officer or private except as a physical or mataphysical 
fact, the true history was obtained of every man. On investigation, it 
appeared that nine-tenths enlisted on account of some female difficulty ; 
thirteen of them had changed their names, and forty-three were either 
drunk, or partially so at the time of their enlistment. Most of them 
were men of fine talents and learning, and about one-third had onoe been 
in elevated stations in life. Four had been lawyers, three doctors, and 
three ministers. The experimenter believes, ifit were not for his pledge 
of secresy, that this would be as interesting a history, and would exhibit 
the frailty of human nature as fully, as any experiments ever,made on the 
subject of the passions. 

An Enlightened Flock.—It is‘related of a worthy divine, whose field of 
labors was situated not many hundred miles from Salem, that he preached 
politics to his congregation for such a length of time that even the old- 
est church members forgot all about the gospel, and fell into a profound 
ignorance with regard) to creed, form of worship and church regulations. 
After the clergyman’s death, the elders went to consult a celebrated divine 
about obtaining a successor. 

‘‘What is your creed ?” asked the divine. 

‘Our creed ?” — 

‘*Yes—your principles—what are they ?” 

“Oh, we are all Democrats but two !” 

**T mean what is your platform—your church ?” 

“Oh!” exclaimed one, ‘‘that is principally oak.” 


Gutta Percha Soles.—The Commissioners of the Greenwich Hospital 
Schools authorized, at the beginning of the year, a trial of the gutta per- 
cha soles by the eight hundred boys under their charge, and after a se- 
vere test of six months the gallant superintendent, Lieutenant Rouse, 
now reports that they are decidedly more durable and economical than 
leather, and from their peculiar power of repelling wet, promote the 
health of wearers. Nautical Standard. 


Good News for the Deaf.—What letter in the alphabet would be of 
more service to a deaf woman that a patent ear-trumpet ?—The letter A, 
because it would certainly make her hear. 


VALUE OF LITERARY PRODUCTIONS, 

Lamatine for the single volume of his “‘ ConSdences,” received $8000. 

Chauteaubriand, a few years before his death, contracted with a com- 
pany to sell them, at the price of $4000 per volume, any new works he 
might writ ire to print. 

Victor ftuee. sy contrat with his publishers, is paid $3000 for each 
new volume with which he may furnish them. ; : 

De Balzac, in 1837, entered into acontract with his publisher, Delloye, 
by which the publisher acquired the property for fifteen years of the 
works of De Balzac at that time published. The pecuniary considera- 
tion paid to the author, was $12,000 cash, and an annuity of $3000. _ 

Eugene Sue sold for $9,600 the right of publishing and selling, during 
five years only, his novel called ‘* Martin, the Foun ling, or the Memiors 
of a Valet de Chambre.” The work was already in course of publication 
in the feuilleton of the ‘‘ Constitutionnel,” and the purchaser’s rights 
were confined to France. It was the ‘‘ Mysteries de Paris” that made the 
great literary name and fortune of Eugene Sue. Previously the remu- 
neration of his literary labors was much more modest. “ La Salamandre” 
was disposed of at $300 per volume. The ‘* Wandering Jew,” after “Les 
Mysteries de Paris, was sold at $2000 the volume: and the purchaser 
made $12,000 by the operation. In August, 1845, the Constitutionnel, 
wishing to secure M. Sue exclusively to itself, made with him a contract 
which was to last for thirteen years anda half. By its terms the author 
bound himself to furnish for publication in the feuilleton of the Constitu- 
tionnel not less than four, nor more than six volumes of novels per an- 
num, for which he was to be paid $2000 per volume on delivery of the 
manuscript. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Cuaruestor, 8. C.... Washington Course, Annual J. C. Meeting, Wednesday, Feb. 5. 
Scums, Als.......... Central Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, 23d Dee. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The great Trotting Stake at Mobile.—We learn from the ‘‘ Picayune” 
that two of the great trotting trio in the $1500 stake at Mobile—Lady 
Jane and O’Blennis—are taking their daily exercise on the race track, 
and draw down a large number of friends tosee them. A cracking race 
is expected. 








cee 








Bingaman Course Races.—The regular Fall Meeting of the New Or- 
leans Jockey Club commenced over the above course on the 8d inst. The 
purses amount to $1750, and the Verandah Hotel Stake has three sub- 
scribers at $300 each, $100 forfeit, with plate added of the value of 
$300. With the large number of distinguished horses now there, the races 
cannot fail to be of a very interesting character. ‘‘ The racing fever (says 
the “‘ Picayune”) is now daily increasing, and we feel confident that thig 
meeting will prove highly pleasant to all the parties concerned.” Hope 
60, indeed we do, and doubt it not. 


eee 


Death of Gifford Morgan.—We are informed that the well-known horse 
Gifford Morgan, died at the stable of Benjamin Gates, in Walpole, N. H., 
on the 30th of October last. If we mistake not, he was twenty-four years 
old. 


Soton Rosinson.—This gentleman is again on a tour through the 
South, as agent of A. B. ALLEN & Uo.’s Agricultural Warehouse, and the 
“ American Agriculturist.” If any of our friends whom he may chance 
to meet are particularly anxious to pay any money to the “‘ Spirit of the 
Times,” we hope they will hand it over to Mr. R., and take his receipt, 
which we will endorse as 0. K. Don’t be afraid of offending him or us 
by offering to subscribe—he’ll take the money never fear that. 


During the past month, several large whales have been captured in the 
St. Lawrence, below Quebec. One of these animals, says the Quebec 
“‘ Mercury,” seventy-five feet in length, was harpooned at Karmouraska. 
Another caught on the 17th September, was one hundred feet long. 


TROTTING AT MOBILE. 

Sporting “‘ Spirit.”—As your correspondent in this city may be (judg- 
ing from your columns), set down as less than the unit, you will excuse 
my attempt at giving to you a short account of the anticipated sport at 
the Fall Meeting of the Mobile Trotting Club, which will commence on 
the 11th of December, and continue four days, embracing a varied list of 
distances, and seven purses, to the amount of one thousand dollars. On 
the second day the trotting sweepstakes of $500 subscription comes off, 
for which are entered the Chicago mare Lady Jane, the Kentucky gelding 
O’Blennis, formerly Neddy, and the renowned Jack Rossiter; the two 
former are now at our track, and the last is on the route, and will pro- 
bably reach here about the 5th. It will be a cracking trot, and our ci- 
tizens are looking forward to seeing better time than has been recorded 
here. It will undoubtedly be the most spirited meeting that has ever 
taken place in the South-West, if numbers and speed argue anything. In 
addition to the three above mentioned cracks, Boston, Live Oak, G. R. 
Gilmore, Helen Mar, and Brighton, are expected from New Orleans, and 
our city will show Queen, Murdoch, Peter Teazle, Telegraph, Pilot Colt, 
Charley Fisher, Grey Eagle, Jenny Lind, Ned Roe, and a host of slower 
nags. In the pacing line, Cow-Driver, Tarquin, and Joe Wilson, are now 
here, and Gen. Smith, Barber Pony, Roanoke, and Lady Mac, are ex- 
pected from New Orleans. This will not be a list to laugh at, when you 
take into consideration that four years ago a trotting horse that turned 
our track in 3:15 was considered a ‘‘flyer,” and the head of the list. The 
tendency of feeling is upwards, and you need not be surprised if, in 
another year, in proportion to our population, we own as great a number 


of horses, and make as quick time as your Eastern cities. SAmIveL. 
Mosi.e, Nov. 25th. 1850 


GREAT MATCH AT ST. LOUIS. 
Sr. Louis, Mo., Nov. 24, 1850 

Dear Sir.—Relying upon your kindness, and benevolence of soul, as 
an ‘‘ uninitiated,” I will attempt to give you a report of the tallest sport 
that ever favored the public of this portion of the country, which came 
off on Thursday, the 21st instant, on the Prairie House Course, under 
the management of the newly installed proprietor, H. Dover. It was 
was the match between W. Jackson, better known as the ‘‘ American 
Deer,” running five and a half miles, and the New York horse June Bug, 
trotting 10 miles, in harness, for $250 aside. 


THURSDAY, Nov. 21, 1850—Match for $250 aside, Jackson to run 5} miles, and the horse 
to trot 10 miles, in harness. 


H. Doyer’s (J. McGivney’s) br. g. June Bug (to sulkey weighing 90ibs.—driver 160lbs.) 1 
WW. Sackgote (ne: Ametitans DGGE) oe ook oo ses cesiccd ccc cece cece. oa: Srarstole: 0:0 btw a Ob 2 


Time, 28:22. : 

The weather was fine, though a little winterish, and the attendance 
very large. The track, which is a full mile, was in tip-top condition, 
and the horse made his appearance to a sulkey, weighing 90lbs., and his 
driver on the occasion—Mr. J. McGivney—weighed 160lbs. The horse 
started at the “tap” from the score, whilst at the same moment Jackson 
left the half mile post. At the start large odds were freely offered in fa- 
vor of the “ Deer,” with but few takers; but the speed, evident durabili- 
ty, and style of the horse, on the fifth mile, combined with the admirable 
and masterly driving of McGivney, soon changed the betting to even call- 
ing, and not much money staked at that, as the result looked doubtful 
to both parties. June Bug won the race by about seven feet, performing 
his last three miles at the rate of 2:50 each. The time given in by the 
judges for the ten miles was 28:22. 

So you must acknowledge that we have got ‘one of the horses” in 
these diggins. The horse is a brown—seven years of age, 15 hands high, 
and was raised in Columbia County, of your State, having been in this 
country since July last. Jackson says he never felt better in his life, and 
performed to the satisfaction of his friends. 

There is another match, between the same competitors, to come off on 
the 27th, of which I will furnish you an account. ** Novus Homo.” 

P.S. I enclose the following report from one of our city papers :— 

The Great Mateh.—The match between J ackson, the American Deer, 
and H. Doyer’s trotting horse June Bug, for $500—the man going five 
miles and a half, while the horse trots ten—proved to be one of the most 
exciting and spirited affairs that has ever taken place in this country. 
Tne horse came up to his work in splendid style, and was admirably 
handled by McGivney. June Bug won the race, but by the closest 
scratching, coming in about three yards ahead of Jackson. The time was 


28:22; the horse trotting each mile, on the average, in 2: 
running each mile in about 6:12. i the ee 


The result of the match was al 
pation, the betting in the early 





together contrary to the general antici- 


art of the affair being decidedly in f 
of Jackson. Several hundred : ie Satine 
Prevailed throughout. persons were present, and the best feeling 


Previous to the match, a race came j 

’ off between McGivney’ 

Trumps, and Mathews’ Jack of Diamonds. Summary :— creo 
SAME DAY—For a Saddle and Bridle, Mile heats 

J. MeGivney’s Queen of Trumps........ 6062.0. 

Mr. Mathews’ Jeck of’ ps Bho Were ober eo Wibee¥s ob du sey ones ood SV sh a's 
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METAIRIE JOCKEY CLUB FALL MEETING. 
For the following report of these races (as well as the one published 


last week, of the Sweepstakes over the above course,) we are indebted to 
the N. 0. * Picayune” :— 


Yesterday (Nov. 26) was the first day of the regular fall meeting over 
this time-honored course. The morning was dull and the weather Tooked 
lowering; during the forenoon there were several showers of rain, which 
rendered the track heavy and sticky, and prevented: many from Visiting 
the course who would otherwise have done 80. 

The race was a trial sweepstakes, subscription $500—forfeit $200. Two 
mile heats. There were originally ten subscribers. By the death of Col. 
Johnson and James Kirkman, Esq., their nominations became null. 
Eight entries only were advertised, and of these only two came to the 
score, Ig. Szymanski Folly and Mr. Wells’s Glencoe filly. 

At the bugle call the two nags made their appearance, but the betting 
men soon fancied Folly and she was the favorite at two to one. 
The Fandango filly seemed averse to starting, and one false start was made. 
On the second attempt the drum was tapped by the judges, and they went 
off, although the filly was several lengths behind. On the back stretch 
of the first mile the filly made play and nearly lapped her adversary, but 
Folly moved herself, keeping ahead throughout the heat and winnin 
it with ease by four or five lengths. The first mile was done in 2:01 an 
the second mile in 2:04, making the heat (considering the state of the 
trvack) in the quick time of 4:05. 

_ The betting was now all on one side, the chance for the Fandango seem- 
| jug to be desperate. At the bugle call the judges announced that Mr. 
| Wells had, by the consent of the judges, withdrawn his filly. 
The following is the summary : 
TUESDAY. Nov. 26, 1850—Trial Stake for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Eight 
subs. at $500 each, $200 forfeit. Two mile heats. 


Ig. Szymanski’s ch. f. Folly, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fanny Wright.............. 2.3 
Thos. J. Wells’s ch. f. Jeannette, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fandango 





By wiieasae arses 2 dr 
Col. A. L. Bingaman’s ch. c. by Ruffin, out of La Bacchante.................... p.ft. 
Thos. B. Poindexter’s br. f. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria West................ p.ft. 
Duncan F. Kenner’s gr. f. by Ruffin. out of Music.... 2... 0... 0.02 cece cece cece cee p.ft. 
Duncan F Kenner’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Daylight...................... p.ft. 
W. J. Minor’s gr. f. by Wagner, out of Lady Jane by Imp. Leviathan............ p.ft. 
W. J. Minor’s f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Veracity by Pacific, she out of Imp. Bri- 
WG a5 SRS 8 5 0 pb ced dcaciedaus codmaishas cher obo chs co oteblc he diwatet i dcialce p.ft. 
Time, 4:05. 





SECOND DAY. 

In consequence of the inclemency of the weather, the races advertised 
for Wednesday were postponed to Thursday, when the three mile race for 
a purse of $400 took place. There were three entries—Rube, Stockton, 
and Elvira Mills. The morning was dark and cloudy, while the rain of 
the previous days had, rendered the track heavy and quite sticky. The 
horses all appeared to be in good condition for a race, and the betting was 
various. Rube appeared to be the favorite, perhaps because Gil. Patrick 
was to ride him ; but in some cases he was backed even against the field. 
The other horses had their backers, and bets were freely taken. 

In the first heat, at the tap of the drum, Rube took the track and the 
lead, Stockton second, while the filly trailed some way behind. This posi- 
tion they maintained throughout the heat with but a slight variation: 
Rube winning apparently with ease, by three or four lengths, in 6:214. 

The betting was now so much on one side that but few were willing to 
back the field even. Although the riding of Gil Patrick had excited uni- 
versa! admiration, still it was thought that no horse had made any very 
great exertion for the race. At the start for the second heat Rube again 
led off, with Stockton well up as second, while the filly was (except for a 
short time) some distance behind. During this heat there were some very 
exciting brushes made for the lead; and although Elvira Mills at one 
time passed Stockton and fell back again, still Rube responded whenever 
called on, keeping his nose in front the whole race, and winning, after a 
beautiful brush home with Stockton, by about a clear length, in 6:183. 

The following is the summary : 


THURSDAY, Nov. 28—Proprietor’s Purse $400, for all ages. 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.— 
4. 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 
Three mile heats. 

T. B. Patterson’s ch. g. Rude, by Imp. Trustee, dam by Medoc, 5 yrs—Gil. Patrick 

Dunean F. Kenner’s b. c. Stockton, by Imp. Mercer, dam by John Richards, 4 yrs. 

Major Turnbull’s ch. f. Elvira Mills. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Imp. Glencoe, 4 ys 

Time, 6:21;—6:184. Track heavy. 


11 
2 2 
3 38 


THIRD DAY. 

For the purse of $200, mile heats, there were four entries, viz: Mecca, 
Fred Kaye, Jeannette, and Bob Hart. The weather was cool and pleas- 
ant, but the track was heavy. Before the start, the bettors were sweet 
on Mecca, who was decidedly the favorite against the field. In some cases 
she was backed even as high as two or three to one, against the field. 

At the tap of thedrum the four moved off well together, but on round- 
ing the first turn, Mecca moved in front, closely followed by Jeannette, 
while Fred Kaye and Bob Hart kept quite a respectable distance in the 
rear. In this position the heat was run, Mecca never being headed, and 
winning it by three or four lengths with apparent ease, in 1:54. 

The backers of Mecca were now in high glee, while the fielders had 
scarce a loop to hang a hope upon. The betting was now scarce worth 
noticing, being merely fancy bets at extravagant odds. 

At the call for the second heat they all responded and were off; Mecca 
resuming her position in front, Jeannette second, and Fred well up. On 
the back stretch, Fred want at his work in earnest, overhauling and pass- 
ing Jeannette after a short struggle, and attempting to take the lead in 
the heat. As Mecca and Fred swung into the home stretch, they looked 
to be nearly side and side, and they brushed down towards the stand at 
| a most tremendous rate of speei. Whip and spur were both brought into 
| requisition, and the persuaders told well on the old horse, for he evident- 
ly was gaining as he passed the score ; but Mecca beat him after the hard 
| struggle by about half a length, in 1:55, and distanced Jeannette and Bob 
Hart. Taking into consideration the state of the track, the time was ex- 
tremely good ; and the fielders, although they lost their money, had the 
cold consolation of knowing that their bets were not made witheut judg- 
ment, Summary :— 


—, Noy. 29—Proprietor’s Purse $200, for all ages, weights as before, Mile 
eats. 





Duncan F. Kenner’s (J. J. Hughes’s) ch. f. Mecca, 3 yr8........ ssc cece cere cees - 2 
James Wilson’s b. g. Fred Kaye, by Grey Eagle, dam by Moses, 8 yrs........... 3 2 
T. J. Wells’s ch. f. Jeannette. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fandango, 3 yrs.......... 2 dist. 


Robert T. G. Hart’s bl. c. Bob Hart. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. Sys 4 dist. 
Time, 1:54—1:55 








TROTTING AT KEESEVILLE, N. Y.—Ausable Course. 
SATURDAY, Nov. 30, 1850—Match for $——, Mile heats, in harness. 


et eee ee ee ee eee eee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee 


Time, 3:17—3:13. Track heavy. 

Owing to the late heavy rains the track was decidedly bad; yet the 
horses made good time, considering the state of the ground. The day 
was fine, and the sport exciting, owing to the neck and neck match. A 
few scrub races were raised for the amusement of the crowd, who were 
highly pleased with the whole performance. 





MONTGOMERY (Ala.) RACES—Bertrand Course. 


MONDAY, Dec. 2, 1850—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lb, fillies 83ibs. Sub. $—— 
eaeh, Mile heats. 


J. Clark's b. f. Anna Maria, by Regent 

Easley & Beavers’ ch. f. by Reindeer 

ek. BBE. TO RR 0: DP TO isis os sinc cb bob dine Gein Sth Ee leGe es daid ate oes 
Time, 2:04—2:09. Track heavy. 


We understand that the winning nag is owned (not run, however,) bya 
distinguished Judicial officer of the State 


ee 


SPAYING OF COWS, 

Sir.—I have the pleasure of forwarding the following report, respect- 
ing a somewhat ‘‘ new operation,” which, if deemed of sufficient interest 
to fill a nitch of your most excellent journal, is at your service. 

I have the honor to be, Sir, your obedient servant, 

Utica, Dec. 9th, 1850. A. S. CopeMAN. 

A friend of mine, Newton Wileox, of Winfield, a few miles distant 
from this city, having determined to give the ‘‘Spaying of Cows” a full 
and fair trial, in June, 1849, Mr. W. selected fifty from his ‘‘ dairy,” 
of about one hundred milking cows: the ages of the animals chosen va- 
ried between four and twelve years. They were all in apparent good 
health, in fair condition, and had ‘‘ dropt” their calves during the ante- 
cedent two months. 

The “ operation” was performed on the 7th and 8th of June. An aged 
cow, whose neryous sys‘em evidently received a severe shock, died on the 
third, and another (one of the best,) gradually became emaciated, died 
on the forty-second day after the “spaying.” The side (about the inci- 
sion,) in several swelled considerably, and in a few, the wounds suppura- 
ted freely. As the quantity of milk gave by the ‘ dairy,” was all that 
had been determined previous to spaying the cows, the loss in any one 





instance could not be accurately ascertained; but the quantity of milk 





Dec. 14, 








given, reduced nearly one half during the first two succeeding w 
many were quite “dry,” while only a few made as good returns oe 
pail as formerly. By the 15th of J uly ten did not give sufficient ae 
pay for the drawing ; they were sold by Mr. W. toa neighborin 
| mer. The cows that “ dried up” improved in condition ; still athe ve 
| the pasturage was very rich, they made only “ medium beef”. > 
Mr. W. soldin Noy. thirty (all dry) to Mr. Brewster, 
who slaughtered and “ packed them,” a la marini. 


With respect to the general management of these cows, 
was taken to retain them in milk, 


profitably in but ten of fifty cows. 

Seven of these are still in Mr. W.’s 
they gave about two-thirds their usu 
which is thought in no 
cheese or butter. 


ANSWER TO GREEN AND WILLIAMSON 
" CHALLENGE, 
To the *‘ Spirit.”—The subscriber would res 
request of the late Edwin Wesson, some years before his death, we agreed 
not to oppose each other in our business any further than nadie a 
manded, and asI was then under many obligations to him, both as a: "4 
structer, and more particularly as a friend, I most che ‘ cm 
and up to the present time have kept my contract. 
in our business affairs to some extent, and our kno 
ence in Rifle making was from time to time exchanged ; our Rifles we 
constructed on the same principles, and were alike as far as re ee 
their shooting qualities, except in some particular points in 4 ve 
disagreed about the result. The writer regrets that at this late hour * 
should be called on to contend publicly for the superiority of his vi 
works, over those of his friend who has gone to the land of spirits, and 
left his productions, the only monuments of his fame as a mechanic and 
keepsake to his memory. I have in man y@nstances wagered, nail of- 
fered to wager, my money on the performances of his Rifles, and when | 
have been called on to repair them, or when I thought that I could im- 
prove their shooting qualities, I have in all cases given them the same 


attention that I did those of my own construction, and shall continue to 
do so. 


of this city, 


every paing 
yet it was found impossible to do it 


possession ; during the past summer 
al quantity of milk, the quality of 
way improved, certainly producing no more 





*S RIFLE 


pectfully state that, at the 


erfully consented, 
We were connected 
Wledge and experi- 


The writer, and many of his friends, consider the challenge of Green 
and Williamson as a personal missile, aimed at my bread, for they have 
known for a long time my sentiments of regard towards the late Edwin 
Wesson and his works. I have repaired the shooting qualities of a Wes. 
son Rifle belonging to one of the party who has given the challenge, and 
have his acknowledgment of the improvement. I have made telescopic 
sights for both of their Rifles, without which they dare not contend with 
me for straws. Why do they so pointedly challenge me? It is to get up 
& spirit of opposition between the owners of Wesson’s Rifles and myself, 
and cause them to withhold from me the support that I am constantly re- 
ceiving from them. For many reasons we believe this to be the object of 
the challenge. They state that this match is “to test the superiority of 
Rifles.” Will the performance of one Rifle prove that all the productions 
of the same maker are equally as good? If so, then almost every Rifie- 
maker in the country has had the luck to make one good one, at least. 
They fixed the sum to be shot for at $100. It is evident that they mean 
if I do win that I shall be the loser in the end, for $100 would not pay 
for the time that would necessarily be spent in getting ready for the 
match, and the expenses of a journey to New York with a friend or two. 
They have appointed the meeting on their own shooting ground, to throw 
the whole expense of the match on me. And to show what colors they 
carry, I will state that Williamson stated to Mr. Owen, of Syracuse, a 
short time since, that they had a great advantage over any stranger who 
shot with them at home, owing to the formation of the ground, whieh 
caused changing currents of air, which strangers would not detect. 

After considering the facts, I have concluded that I will match Green 
and Williamson, and test three of my Rifles against three Wesson Rifles, 
that have not been worked or altered over by any other maker or makers— 
they must be dona fide Wesson Rifles—for the sum of $500. The distance 
to be 220 yards, at rest—twenty shots to be made with each Rifle, making 
a 60 shot string. The shortest string (of 60 shots) to win the money. 
The match to take place in the vicinity of Albany, N. Y., and to be com- 
menced on the 9th of April, 1851. It is to be conducted according to the 
customary rules of Target Shooting, and in every way to be a fair 
match. 

After the above match has been decided, I will shoot a twenty shot 
string with the same party against any Wesson rifle, for the sum of $100 
Distance 220 yards, at rest. In case of any indisposition on my part, at 
the time, I do reserve the right to supply my place with some other per- 
son or persons. The amount of the bets, $600, to be deposited with Mr 
Porter, Editor of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” soon after the matches are 
agreed upon. The terms of the above matches are fair, and I shall not 
swerve from them in any shape, or accept any other proposals. Sub- 
joined is the statement of gentlemen whose knowledge and experience in 
matters of this kind cannot be questioned. Mr. Owen was for some 
years an agent of the late Mr. Wesson for the sale of his rifles, and was 
at the time of his death. MorGAN JAMES. 

Utica, N. Y., Dec. 9th, 1850. 


CERTIFICATE. 

We the undersigned beg to say that we have used for the last 8 years, 
rifles made by the late Edwin Wesson, at Grafton and Northboro’, Mass., 
and also rifles made by Morgan James, of Utica, and from our great ex- 
perience in rifles and rifle shooting, are entitled to full credit when we 
state as our unbiassed opinion, that the rifles made by Mr. James during 
Mr. Wesson’s lifetime, and since, have been fully equal to, and in some 
cases, superior to the rifles made by Edwin Wesson. We are not anxious 
to see at this time any expression of feeling, so as to raise a spirit of op- 
position against a living rifle maker, by the employment of weapons made 
by another who is ‘gathered to his fathers,” especially as their indi- 
vidual knowledge was common to both, being on intimate and friendly 
terms, and having a private understanding that there should never “ 
any public show of opposition in business. Messrs. Williamson “i 
Green have an undoubted right to challenge Mr. James, or any one ited 
may see fit, but the course they have pursued since the last Club inser 
evinces a spirit of settled opposition, the source and foundation of W yes 
we are at a loss to conjecture. It is well and publicly known, that ts “4 
vidually, we are friendly to the memory of the lamented Edwin W a 
partial to his person, jealous of his fame, and admirers of his Mighne : ach 
but we are not so obstinate, as to presume in the face of facts i a 
perience, that no other maker is equal to him in the ess . : 
first class target rifles; and we have full confidence wo yn weet 
match is the result of Messrs. Williamson and Green 3 wpe er a 
shooting of Morgan James’s rifles will be found . — =, : ah 
expressed opinion. io eon ; 


NEY. 
December 5, 1850. Jas. BAR 


Mr. Editor.—Do me the favor to give the above articles a place ‘* x 
“ Spirit.” They are rather lengthy, but of much —— ae to 
could not say less, under the circumstances. If I should be obig° 
reply again, will make short work of it. 


Respectfully yours, MorGAn JAMES. 





n district, in the Louisiana 
tative of my constituents ; 
while I stand upon this 


‘ Sir,” said a member from the Assumptio 
legislature, ‘‘ I am here, the proud represen 
I am here from the parish of Assumption, and 

d umption are of a piece.” , f 
ae e aebes aiden «« and you are the d——dest piece 0 
Assumption that was ever heard of.” 
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A TRIP TO THE CHATEAUGAY LAKES. 


Written for the “Spirit of the Times” by a Naturatist. { 


LETTER . . 

Dear Sir.—Some two years since, there appeared in your never-to-be- 
too-highly-lauded cabinet of wit, science, ond sporting, & ———— 
entitled, ‘‘ A trip to the Chateaugay Lakes.” This piece, though we ; 
written in itself, was still, to my mind, and no doubt to the minds 0 
others who had never visited said section of country, rather deficient in 
one sense, viz., there was not enough of it; in other words, the routes of 
travel, the description of the surrounding country, its resources, et cete- 
ot sufficiently dwelt upon to suit readers generally, and more 
had never been blessed with that warm and hearty 
ded to all true sportsmen by mine e xcellent hosts, 
abundant providers, and thoroughbred woodsmen, Lewis and Hiram 
Bellows, of the lower Chateaugay Lake, Franklin County, N. Y. I ad- 
vert thus early to them, for I hold ita law of nature that no one of 
common sense—no one who has the least regard for life’s comforts—will 
take up his quarters, while spending any time in that far famed country, 
elsewhere than at Bellows’ hospitable mansion, or camp on the shores of 
the upper lake unaccompanied by the same obliging and commendable 
hunters. For the first time, I have visited said place—but not, indeed, 
would I have you understand, was it the first visit I have paid to any 

rtion of that extended wilderness and delightful hunting ground, of 
which boasts the Empire State !—(vide my letters of last year). 

With no farther premise, I begin—and should you see fit to honor the 
pages of the “Spirit” with the remarks and incidents I may make, I trust 
to render my sketch to some of its numerous readers, not altogether un- 
interesting. 

Not many weeks since, I left the central city, via. rail-road, for Oswe- 
go—equipped with rifle, fishing rods, and buffalo: articles essential and 
indispensible to the success and enjoyment of my contemplated tour. 

Oswego I had never before visited, and since there may be others who 
have never been cursed with a sight of that, to me, despicable little 
place, I will devote a few lines for the especial purpose of slightly noti- 
cing it, a thing it scarce deserves. A casual reader might infer that the 
opinion I had formed of the place, was not of the most flattering character 
possible—judging from the tone with which I seem to have adverted to 
the place—and I can assure him he is not in error “thar.” There may 
be many who may pretend to be infatuated with its fancied beauties, 
conveniences, and resources, but, ‘‘ me judier,” they are fancied in- 
deed. 

In the first place it boasts of no rail-road depot, which deserves that 
name—passengers at night get out in the dark, and rare it is to find any 
“ go-cart,” other than "busses belonging to the crack hotels, there upon 
attendance. The usual fashion of the place is to let people walk if they 
are going to any private house, and have their ‘‘ plunder” taken on a 
dray or the back of some son of Adam—distance is no objection. 

I met an old friend, an M. D., as jolly and whole-souled a fellow as ever 


ra, were D 
especially those who 
welcome freely exten 





A TRIP FROM NEW MEXICO TO NEW YORK. 


BY “G* DE L**,” OF THE U. §. ARMY. 
Bw York, December 9, 1850. 

My dear P.—I spent the night with my friends Cha-po-ta and Chi-ki- 
ta and wife, in the coolest manner imaginable. It was damp and disagree- 
ably cool from the weather, and rather unpleasant from the consummate 
impudence and cool effrontery of my red brothers and sister. I can as 
sure you, they played Nabob to perfection. Nearly the whole night they 
were grunting and complaining of the cold, as if their lying out was a 
new thing. Chi-ki-ta, a fat, beastly-looking man, was continually shi- 
vering with the cold, and exclaiming, ‘‘mas Jumbre /’ (more fire); and I 
could not help laughing most heartily when I found myself on my knees, 
blowing up the dying embers for the old savage, and I thought if ever 
guests were treated with ‘ distinguished consideration,” it was they. In 
the morning the same swilling of coffee, and stuffing of hard bread and 
pork, were gone through with, as on the previous evening, much to the 
edification of my three Texas friends, who pronounced me the prince of 
hosts. After eating, begging commenced, and again I was fortunate 
enough to have some bread, coffee, and sugar, to spare. I put all of each 
article in one bag, telling them to divide it when they reached their camp. 
But no, they could not think of that, each must have his share given by 
me. They imagined they were playing it excessively old on me, and that 
I would bring out enough more to make the share of each equal ; but they 
were mistaken, for I divided that already given into two portions, with 
which I told them they must be satisfied. To please them, however, we 
contrived to give each of the men two or three shirts, and, recollecting I 
had some white pocket handkerchiefs with colored borders, I presented 
Mrs. Chi-ki-ta with three. She testified great joy, and said I was the 
man for her, and that she was my friend for ever. 

This portioning out of rations and giving presents consumed some two 
or three hours of precious time, and when we were ready to start, our 
Indian friends, with their well-filled bellies, declined going any farther 
with us. By dint of a good deal of persuasion, we changed their minds, 
and with animated spirits trotted on towards the south fork of the Con- 
cho, where we were to fall in with the Indian trail. We had not pro- 
ceeded more than two miles, when, the advance reaching the summit of 
an elevation, and I a short distance in the rear, ascending its side, I heard 
proceed from our Lipan friends an Indian yell. Those in front helloed 
to me to look to the rear, and on doing so, I had the pleasure of seeing a 
party of mounted Indians dashing in pursuit of us. I thought nothing 
of it at first, [supposing it was a party of Lipans, but when the old Chief 
passed me, galloping to meet them, and gave me to understand they were 
Comanches, I can assure you, I hurried to the summit, and “ corralled” 
as rapidly as possible. The view from this point was very extensive and 
beautiful ; but the most conspicuous object to us was the small party of 
mounted Indians, scampering over the plain and meeting in a small clus- 
ter, to talk with our chief. Mrs. Chi-ki-ta remained with us, and gave 
us to understand they were enemies. There were only thirteen of them, 
and our men felt rather more inclined to have a brush than not. As for 


lived, at the would-be depot, and from thence walked around to his office. myself, I was perfectly disgusted ; it seemed as if I had hit upon a per- 
We passed the evening very pleasantly in each other’s society, and among | fect nest of Indians! I felt no little responsibility devolving on me for 
other things, visited the famous projected ‘‘battery,” that was to be, but | the safety of my small escort, and, as my calculation on starting was more 
after having been commenced, was left in a semi-nascent state, a living _ to sneak through the country, no Indians seeing, and by them unseen, 
monument of those who, having begun the foundation ‘‘ were not able to | you can imagine how much I was annoyed! Their minutes of conversa- 
finish” —‘‘ Sic transit gloria” Oswego. The breakers dashed up far | tion seemed hours to us, and the squaw, not liking the appearance of 
above the wharf, and scattered the spray around us—though scarce 4 | things, left her blankets, jumped on her horse, and said, ‘“‘ she’d go and 
breath of air was stirring. I am told that the restlessness of this lake far | talk with them—they should not hurt me!’ I tell you, I felt as if those 
surpasses that of the briny deep—and so it seemed. About 10 o'clock I | colored-bordered handkerchiefs had been my salvation, and blessed the 


Seen) 
satisfaction. A large body of Indians had evidently passed over it with- 
in a few days. I am satisfied if we had continued on the Brady’s Creek 
trail, we would have met large bodies of Comanches; so that, in the end, 
our interview with the Lipans was fortunate. 

About 9 o’clock the next morning we reached the road, and, I must 
honestly confess, that the excitement of the last.forty-eight hours pecu- 
liarly fitted me to enjoy and appreciate a libation. My friend from the 
Cibolo joined me, and the way we drank perdition to all Indians, was 
truly emphatic! In an hour we were at the head spring of the San Saba, 
and in a few minutes were moving along rapidly down its beautiful val- 
ley. The road crosses the stream three times. The water is remarkably 
transparent—dashing over a rocky bottom, at times opening into long 
and deep pools ; and then contracting into rapids, where its smooth and 
even current is momentarily disturbed, until it again placidly glides along 
in another deep and silent pool, whose waters are completely shaded by 
the interlocked branches of the elm, oak, and pecan. I know not when 
I have been more infatuated with quiet pastoral scenery, than I was with 
that contiguous to the waters of the San Saba. The timber is of dense 
and large growth, and richer land for agricultural purposes could not be 
desired. These remarks apply equally to the Llano and Perdinales, al} 
ef which are tributaries of the Colorado. I had some fine fishing on the 
San Saba, and only regretted I had not time to wake up some of those 
monster trout who were luxuriating in those fishy-looking pools. 

We reached the lower crossing of the San Saba in time to “ noon” it, 
and enjoy a turkey which Mr. N. killed that morning. He was fortunate 
enough to get an old gobbler and two young hens. From the San Saba 
the road runs to the Llano, and we crossed that beautiful stream at 
** Craig’s” trading-house. 

The country between the two streams, is, I should think, better adapted 
for grazing than agriculture, but contiguous to the river the soil cannot 
be surpassed in fertility. On crossing, the first objects which attracted 
my attention, were the dark blue jackets of a party of Dragoons. On en- 
quiry I found it was a guard, ordered there from Fort Martin Scott, to 
protect Mr. Craig until he could remove his goods, and then we found out 
from Mr. C. that he was packing up, and about to desert his store, as but 
two days previous a party of Comanches had shot his clerk within sight 
of the house. The poor fellow was a young German of good education, 
who, suspecting the Indians might steal Mr. C.’s fine mare, went to the 
stream to secure her. The rascals followed him, and attempted to take 
the lariat, with which he was leading her, out of his hand—he resisted, 
when one of them shot him through the heart! The mare jerked away 
and came trotting to the house. The party, failing in their attempt to 
get possession of the mare, drove off three or four fine mules, and made 
their escape. We congratulated ourselves on not meeting them. This 
attack, coupled with the report that the Comanche nation had determined 
to make war upon the whites, threw consternation into a thriving German 
settlement on the Llano, twelve miles below the trading house. Some of 
the settlers were at that point when I passed, and had determined to 
abandon their improvements, and retire to Fredricksburg, distant thirty 
miles. 

We parted from Mr. C. after enjoying at his table a hearty dinner of 
venison and bear’s meat, warm biscuits and coffee, cooked by one of Wild 
Cat’s (Seminole chief) negresses! He gave me a nice piece of salted buf- 
falo meat, which is a capital relish. He had more than two thousand 
deer-skins hanging on poles ready for shipment, the result of about two 
months’ hunting by three Delaware Indians. 

About noon the next day we reached Fredricksburg, a flourishing Ger~ 
man settlement on the left bank of a small densely-timbered stream, called 





went around to the principal hotel there, merely to pass the night, fear- 
ing my saw-bones friend would be disturbed during the night (and of 
course myself with him), by some hapless hypochondriacal patient. 

I there enquired if I could have a room. “No,” was the reply —‘‘never 
let in people at this time of night!” At another hotel I tried in the same 
way to procure a lodging, but the same spirit of self-preservation, that 
instinct first in man, seemed to be in the ascendancy. Chagrined (I do 
not mean tosay I grinned at all at my reception,) and slightly, to say 
the /east, angry, I returned and took up my quarters, or rather stretched 
them out with the accompanying parts of my bodily organism, at my 
friend’s for the night—and was of course roused up by one of Charley’s 
patients at 3 in the morning—after which, sleep forsook my still heavy 
eye-lids. 

At seven in the morning we applied at the second of the very accom- 
modating hotels, at which I had solicited ‘‘the soft side of a plank,” this 
time for breakfast, and tomy unbounded surprise, were actually informed 
we could have it! Certainly they could not have recognised me as last 
night’s applicant for a lodging. Impossible. Well, we took breakfast, 
such as it was, and went to where the ‘‘ Bay State” lay, whose starting 
hour was eight. I took leave of my friend, and was soon off—a fine 
breeze curling the waves beautifully, over which majestically strode the 
gallant boat. Itis arelief here to be able to bestow encomiums upon 
anything. 

The Bay State is all one would wish her—a magnificent sea boat, and 
as elegantly and chastely furnished as is the best of our North River 
floating palaces. Her bar is well stocked with good liquors and segars, 
better than the ordinary run—and attended by a gentlemanly and 
obliging fellow. Meals on this lake are furnished gratis, after paying 
the passage money—and the table of this boat was amply and daintily 
loaded, 

We arrived at Ogdensburg at 8 P. M., touching on the way at Sacketts 
Harbor and Kingston. It was near sundown when we entered the far 
famed Thousand Islands, the beauty of whose location and surrounding 
scenery can never be too highly lauded. At Ogdensburg, I am told, there 
are no good hotels—if the ‘‘ St. Lawrence” is a specimen in the way of 
board, lery enough. It is due to the house, however, to state that the 
rooms are well furnished, and quite comfortable. But either cooking 
is not understood in that section, or else food must necessarily be differ- 
ently prepared, owing, perhaps, to the electrical condition of the atmos- 
phere in that section. 

The next morning it rained, still I was up and off at an early hour for 
the Ogdensburg and Rouse’s Point R. R. Depot. And a magnificent 


manufacturer of them! Before the squaw reached the party, they had 
come to some understanding, for they approached at full gallop. I stepped 
out some hundred yards in advance to receive them, and when they came 
sufficiently near, ordered them to stop, and only one to advance. They 
paid no heed to my command, but dashed on most impertinently; I re- 
peated the order, and brought my six-shooter to bear upon them, when, 
within fifty yards, they halted like magic, and each one, as a signal of 
peace, gracefully threw their lances in the grass. Cha-po-ta then ad- 
vanced with their Captain, whom I met and shook hands with. He was 
a hard-looking customer, with a most murderous-looking ‘countenance, 
and said, ‘‘ mucho amigo—how you do?” inanything but a friendly tone 
or manner. I asked Cha-po-ta who they were; he replied, ‘‘Apaches.” 
| 1 told him that could not be, but he insisted upon it, and said they were 
good friends. Neither their Chief nor his men evinced any friendly dis- 
position, but looked more as if they had been disappointed in either not 
cutting our throats or stealing our mules. To cut along story short, 
finding I had a little more bread to spare, I ordered thirteen piles to be 
made of it, and then directed three of the rascals to come up at a time, 
and take their portion. They did so, and I must confess I have never seen 
thirteen as unprepossessing phizes in all my Indian experience. They 
looked scalping knives at us! It was evidently a war party, for they 
were stripped for a fight ; they carried nothing superfluous, having only 
the spear, bow and arrows, and shield; the latter is made of raw-hide, 
and some of them looked as if they had seen some pretty hard knocks 
within afew weeks. They left us as they approached, under full gallop, 
and I must confess I experienced a comfortable sensation, although it was 
slightly ‘‘mixed,” for I did not know at what moment the wretches might 
return, andI experienced a convincing certainty they would hover around 
our camp, and attempt to steal our animals! As they left, one of our 
Dutchmen exclaimed, ‘‘ The Major fights all his battles with breed /”’ 
(bread). Itold him it was the last that could possibly be fought with 
that ammunition—that bullets would be our next dose; and, upon my 
soul, I believe the man seemed pleased! At this point Cha-po-ta, who is 
a very old man, and my charming friend Mrs. Chi-ki-ta, returned to their 
camp, and Chi-ki-ta went on with us. 





the Perdinales. The approach to the village is strikingly beautiful, and 
the site itself is commanding and picturesque. I cannot say so much fur 
the buildings or the people—the latter are certainly graphic enough for 
any pencil; but what they want in beauty, they make up in perseverance 
and industry, much more needed in the pioneer settlers. ‘The wilderness 
is certainly ‘‘ smiling” under their exertions ; rich and well-fenced farms, 
with luxuriant crops of corn, meet your eye, and everything shows & 
thriving population. They are the most indefatigable settlers in the 
country, and if they were only a little more cleanly, and if their Justices 
knew a little more /aw, they would do very well. But both of these re- 
quisites will come in due time. I must frankly confess, however, that the 
first woman I saw on the outskirts of the town, milking a cow, I thought 
perfectly beautiful, so gratified was I to find that I had reached once more 
the confines of civilization! About these times, I might have entertained 
a different opinion ! 

Here I parted with my friends, Capt. Ankrim and Mr. Nash—they had 
reached their home, and were welcomed by many friends, who had heard 
they were killed! 

Two miles below the town is situated Fort Martin Scott, then command- 
ed by Col. Stainford, and its garrison, consisting of one company of the 
8th Infantry, and one company of 2d Dragoons. HereI gave my animals 
a glorious feed of corn and fodder, and enjoyed myself, with a keen re- 
lish, the hospitality of the officer of tue post! But, determined to make 
time, I declined their urgent solicitations to pass the night with them, 
and pushed on and encamped on Grape Creek. 

The next day we journeyed over a lovely country, (all but the road, 
which was decidedly the worst we had passed over,) remarkably well 
watered, and encamped within two miles of Comanche Spring, the estate 
of a bona fide German Baron, having ‘‘ nooned” it under the lofty ey- 
presses ef the Guadalope. The next morning, crossing the Cibolo, we en- 
tered on the rolling prairies contiguous to San Antonio, and reached that 
city at 12 o’clock the same day, with mules trotting, in precisely seven- 
teen days and ahalf from the time we left the Rio Grande ! 

Words cannot express my joy at meeting many warm friends, and once 
more feeling myself at home, which sensation I hope, my dear Mr. Edi- 





About noon we reached the south fork of Concho, and the Lipan trail 
to the head waters of the San Saba and Llano. 
stream of never-failing water, well stocked with fine fish, and bordered 
by a large body of rich and arable land, with quite a heavy growth of 


I soon caught enough fish for a fry, and ate my farewell meal with 
Chi-ki-ta. We managed to squeeze a little more sugar and coffee for him, 





building it is, indeed—that is, in point of size. I doubtif there is any 
where to be found in our country, as large adepot in itself. Ido not. 
mean a freight house. The cars had been able to run through but a few | 
entire trips at this time—the road having been but just completed. They 
run very well on this road, and make excellent time. Some three hours 
brought me to my intended stopping place. And here let me digress a 
moment to relate an incident. Chateaugay is not the easiest word to 
spell, particularly if you have never seen it spelled properly, and par- 
ticularly since, in that uncivilized region, it is invariably pronounced | 
Shategee. Be then not surprised, when I inform you that the_baggage | 
master chalked my valise Sh. !! 

Toreturn. The depots at the small towns on the way, I observed, are 
constructed of unplaned timber, painted. Iam told that they last longer 
in this way—but doubtit. Is it so? 

In due time I arrived at «the corners,” taking but one special note on 
the way, relative to the usual mode of waistcoat-making, as adopted by 
the benighted tailors of that region. Thinking, perhaps, it may be of 
service to some such firm as Seaman and Muir, I give it. Four buttons 
only are required for the vest, but let it be especially noted that each 
button must be constructed of ligneous material, and not a whit smaller 
than an ordinary tea-saucer. N. B.—Vests to be cut single breasted to 
save cloth, or there will be nothing but buttons to compose the vest. 

Here I leave you till my next. 








Miss Dalgleish, by The Doctor out of Miss Lydia, died a few days ago. 


and sent him off rejoicing. 


We had the pleasure of hearing from him, 
that the thirteen Indians, from whom we had lately separated, were not 
Apaches, but Comanches—that they had been on our trail for the purpose 
of attacking us and stealing our mules—that when our friends met them, 
they insisted upon attacking us, and were only prevented by their assur- 
ance that we would whip them anyhow, and if we did not, they would 


This is another beautiful | 


timber—cypress, oak, and pecan. | 


tor, may always be yours wherever you roam. G** pe L***. 


FOREIGN SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 





| The Championship.—The Tipton Slasher and Paddock.—These men 


are now in activetraining. The third deposit, of £25 a side, is to be made 
at Tom Spring’s, Castle Tavern, Holborn, on Wednesday, the 27th inst., 
on which occasion, for the sake of ‘* Auld lang syne,” and to revive old 
times, as well as to give the ex-Champion (long laboring under indisposi- 
tion) a turn, a dinner will take place, at which the ‘* blossoms” of the Old 
School have promised to attend, and we trust we shall meet a phalanx of 
the right sovt. 

Quinine, late the property of (ol. Peel, was purchased for a brood mare, 
during the Houghton Meeting, to go to Belgium, by Mr. Thomas Carter, 
of Chantilly, whose brother has a large training and breeding establish- 
ment in that country. 





bring their whole tribe and wipe them out! The Lipans certainly proved 
to us their friendship. He also told me, that the evening before they met 
posted! This proves our mules had some cause for their uneasiness. 
They took us, at first, for a party of Mexicans, and when they at first | 
advanced upon us, it was with the intention of murdering every mother’s 
son of us. It made me shudder to think what a narrow escape we all 
made. Had my Mexican friends accompanied me, the probability is, they 
would have demanded them—we would have refused—a fight would have 
ensued, and none would have been left to tell the tale! That would have 
been a sad fate for a certain bride who was to have been of the party. 
The country passed over from our ‘“ nooning,” was rolling and very 
picturesque; all, with the exception of the prairie-dog towns, covered 
with a fine growth of post oak—very rocky, however, which gave us un- 
usual anxiety to reach the beatenroad. Herds of deer were passed every 
| few miles, but we were too intent on reaching the settlements to stop to 


} 
| shoot them. 





Mr. Sterling Davidson’s horses will in fature be trained by Mr. Thomas 
Dawson, at Middleham ; Vortex, brother to Voltigeur, has already ar- 


us, some of their men were round our camp, and showed us how we were | “*Y© 


Death of Maria.—This celebrated old mare died in January last, at an 
advanced age, at M. Lupin’s breeding establishment, : Vancressin, near 
Paris. She was gprchased for a “ stiff sum” (considering her age at the 
time) by M. Lupin, at the late Mr. Thornhill’s sale in 1845; she was co- 
vered by Emilius, but proved barren. In 1846, she hada filly by Charles 
XIL., which never ran ; in 1847, a colt by Attila, named Marly ; in 1848, 
a filly by Young Emilius, or Gladiator, called Grenade ; the following year 
she proved barren, and at the commencement of the present year she died, 
being heavy with foal to Sting. 

Inheritor.—It may not be generally known that the stallion, Inheritor, 
died in France, at the close of last year. He had covered previously for 
three seasons in that country and Belgium, after which he was sent to 
Tattersall’s, and then purchased by the French Government, who were 
unfortunate in losing him through illness and injuries brought on by the 
voyage. 

Horses for the Queen of Spain.—Upwards of thirty Arabian horses, 
purchased for the Queen of Spain in Africa, have been landed at Mar- 








That night we encamped without water, having lost the trail, but the 
‘next morning we found it again, and rather too lately travelled for our. 


seilles, whence they have started for Madrid. Each horse, on reaching the 
Spanish capital, will have cost, it is asserted, about 25,000f. 
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GOSSIP WITH READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


BN THE EDITOR OF THE “* KNICKERBOCKER.” 


Since the throwing out, by the envious and interested committee of the 
« American Institute,” of our “‘ Patent Self-Regulating Back-Action 
Hen- Persuader,” % most ingenious and simple contrivance for promoting 
the increase of devourable in “‘ the-markets of the world,” we have 
not taken much interest in inventions; deeming that inventors them- 
selves are not sufficiently appreciated, and that, as a general thing, if 
they possessed a proper “self-respect” they would keep their ‘‘ specifi- 
cations” to themselves, and their ‘‘ improvements” for private use. We 
hope that the inventor of ‘* The Vorth-American Fly- Trap,” spoken of 
below by a pleasant western correspondent, will have no occasion to la- 
ment the ‘‘ ingratitude of republics :”— , 
«“ Among the classified list of patents granted by the Patent Office in 
the year 1848, according to the report of Edmund Burke, then commis- 
sioner, Kentucky, it appeate has registered seven; and among these, 
one William Shreve, under letters-patent, claims all the rights, benefits, 
ete., accruing from his invention, a—‘ F/y-Trap.’ Think of it, Master 
Knick.! Oh! the weary days and sleepless nights Wilson Shreve must 
have passed, ere the crude first idea, the initeum, resolved itself into 
form and fashion, and the fiy-trap was the result! Newton’s apple, 
Galileo’s pendulum, Alfred’s spiders were the first hints, the ‘ sugges- 
tions,’ the faint glimmerings of the spark that afterward burned up to 
oodly-sized flames, as the times go, but the world is left in profound 


ignorance, in worse than Cimmerian darkness, of the beginning, the | 


‘working out’ and the grand principle, that acts and moves and keeps in 
being this bugbear of the blue-bottles. Is it an intricate combination of 
wheels, springs, and elastic pieces of whale-bone, luring the entomologi- 
cal specimen into fancied security by offering a resting-place to its weary 
wings, when whizz! crack! and the deluded victim is knocked into a 
fricassee state, a ‘ bonne-bouche’ for an epicurian spider? Is it a laby- 
rinth into which the erratic wanderer is reduced to creep when night 
has 
‘Thrown her mantle o’er the world 
And pinned it with a star ” 


and then, after wandering about for days and days, amid convolutions 
and passages, cross-chambers and avenues, gets its suctorial brain be- 
wildered in the maze; makes two or three desperate rectangular charges 
to force its way through, and at last falls, worn out and exhausted, on 
its back, convulsively draws up its six legs, hums a dying air, and goes 
into an eternal sleep, dreaming of the merry jousts with its companions, 
around the sunny window-sill, in the long summer mornings? Or rather 
is not the foundation, the substratum, nay, the whole edifice itself, 
treacle? Dark indeed was the day for the musca race, when Mr. Wilson 
Shreve, sitting in his easy chair after a hearty dinner, endeavoring to 
covet the transient but sweet embraces of the drowsy god, felt on the end 
of his nose that coves thrill, that most agonizing of sensations, occa- 
sioned by the sudden descent of a member of that race, who mistook the 
shining apex fora pinnacle of peace, an ‘oasis,’ an Ararat, where he 
might rest his wings ere he rejoined the reel. Alarming was the sudden 
start, and fierce was the rubbing of the said proboscis. But gradually 
the weary hand ceased its manipulations, the heavy head again inclined 
itself forward, the right leg, crossed in satisfaction over the knee of the 
left, imperceptibly almost, was slowly sliding off, and Mr. Wilson Shreve 
was again in that abnormal state, a foreigner just within the confines of 
dreamland, but not yet naturalized nor acclimated, when whirr !—buzz! 
—-zip '—and the volant persecutor darted in and out of his left auricular. 
One open-handed, murderous swoop, and Mr. Shreve started into full 
consciousness that his ‘ tricksy Ariel’ was off, and was now very proba- 
bly chasing a brother or sister fly, with very doubtful intentions, through 
the open door-way. Entrenching his head behind a curtain-calico- 
figured handkerchief, again Mr. Shreve resigned himself to repose. Again 
did the ‘ familiar spirit,’ attracted by the aroma arising from the stains 
of hoe-cake, wander about in rectangular eccentricity over the veil, until 
at length a breach is found, where the handkerchief, falling into such 
raceful folds as only silk can ever attain to, raises an arch like a mouse- 
ole. It enters. A pause; ten seconds; twenty; a snore; thirty— 
‘ Darnation echoes from the stinging lips of the excited Mr. Shreve, as 


him that the ‘“‘ damage” would probably amount to tw. 
dollars when the ell sheuld be pres ae o hundred and fifty 


_ “ Very well den,” repli¢d Meinherr, “I vould ask you, if to save de 
expenses, und spare de droubles, it w 
proceedings—/for mine vife is teadt !” 
** The best and most conclusive reason for anefect, that [ ever remam- 
ber to have heard,” writes a Western correspondent, was given by a * one- 
idea’ Deutchman, in reply to a friend who remarked : 


*«* Why, Hans, you have the most feminine cast of countenance I have 
ever seen.’ 


*** Oh, yaw,’ was the reply: ‘I know de reason for dat; mine moder | 


vas a voman!” 


| th apa 
se have often heard a friend, whom we should designate as “ venera- 


e” if he were not so alert of step and so young in feeling, describa the 
starting of Fulton’s First Steam-Boat on the Hudson. 


the Battery, and up along the North River. Of those who had assembled 
about the wharves to see ‘‘ the thing try to go,” there were many who 
_jeered, and a few who counselled ‘ patience,” and even ventured words 


of encouragement. The boat was called ‘Tae Clermont,” and this, her 


‘first trip, was attempted on the first day of August, 1807. In the neigh- 
| borhood of Cortland-street dock she came toa stand-still; and while some 


| were sneering, others croaking, and yet others denouncing, Fulton, with | 


| rolled-up sleeves, emerged from the depths of his crude engine, melting 
with heat, and begrimed with oil and dust, and begged the crowd to give 


him time to adjust some portion of his machinery, which had become dis- | 


arranged, and before ridiculing his invention, to “ give it a fair chance.” 

He descended again to his engine; and some fifteen minutes thereafter 

the first steam-boat on the Hudson began to move up the river, against 

| the tide, at the astounding rate of four miles an hour! It reached Al- 
bany in thirty-two bours, and returned in thirty. 

Such was the practical beginning of steam navigation in this country. 
We have recently encountered, in one of the daily journals, a striking 
account of Fulton’s receiving his first passenger-fare, while sitting alone 
in the rude cabin of the ‘‘ Clermont” at Albany; and tears stood in his 
eyes, when he received this his first pecuniary reward for all his exertions 
in adapting steam to navigation. We were thinking of all this the other 
day, while going with a friend through the Atlantic steamer “Baltic.” 
We thought of the gradual progress to elegance ani profuse luxury of our 
river-steamers ; of “the little ‘“‘ Sirius” English steamer, with her queer- 
looking red wheels, anchored one pleasant morning off the Battery—the 
wonder of the town! Then we called to mind the ‘Great Western” — 
and no better or more punctual steamer has yet reached us from “ the 
other side ;” the “‘ Great Britain ;” ‘‘ The President”’—(poor Power)— 
the ** British Queen ;” then of the ** Cunarders ;” and then we, we repub- 
licans, came into the field; and lo! the result! It was our good fortune 
to be a guest at the dinner given to Hon. Butler King, at the Astor House ; 
an additional pleasure to be placed next to Mr. Collins; anda still greater 


onor, connected with the projected line of American steamers: “ [ thank 
you, Mr. President and gentlemen, for the last sentiment, and for the fa- 
vor with which it has been received. And [ have only to say in reply, 
that if American enterprise, American mechanics, American skill, and 


the country, [ can pledge myself that in that respect no discredit shall fall 


point,” were received with the general applause which they deserved. 


in comfort, and in speed, every similar craft upon the Atlantic. This 
verdict is yielded by acclamation. The massive machinery, the most vi- 
tal part of all, in each steamer fulfils the most sanguine expectations of 
the builders. And as to the architecture, the interior decorations, the 
chaste designs—all, in short, that constitutes that ‘‘first appeal, wich is 
to the eye” —these American steamers are ‘‘ beyonil compare” with any 


of the public—than when he secured the practical skill,|refined taste, and 





he springs to his feet, rubbing them, not the feet, but the lips, over which 
the wily intruder had just galloped, making as many impressions on the | 
delicate epidermis with his six little claws as if he had been a milaped, | 
and with lowering brow, flashing eye, open pen-knife, anda pile of shin- 
gles, the great inventor swears a terrible oath, and goes to work. Time 
rolls on. A poor but proud nation is taught the world-lesson that those 
two adjectives are too antagonistical to be entertained simultaneously ; 
the conqueror comes home, and seized by popular applause, is hurried 
neck and shoulders into that much-envied but very uncomfortable piece of 
cabinet furniture, the presidential chair. The car of anarchy and con- 
fusion, bowled along by the most ungovernable team that ever yet wore 
traces, slaves with their hot blood up, crashes over Europe. The fell de- 
stroyer Cholera steals on in its noisome night-marches, but Wilson 
Shreve thinks on, whittles on, until The Fly-Trap is finished.——We feel 
it is not for us; that we are not sufficiently advanced on the road to per- 
fectability ; but in the distant future another genius will arise, like the 
glorious sun, a Smith or a Tompkins, and eleminate such ideas as will 
show the perfect practicability of altering and applying this, the ‘brain- 
child’ of the nineteenth century, to the utter and total extermination of 
the whole culez tribe. Then will the weary denizen of the north, in the 
pauses of his heavy sleep, and the red-ripe maiden of the sunny south, 
in her afternoon siesta, murmur blessings on the name of Wilson Shreve !” 


We have “laughed furtively,” as our greatest American novelist would 
say, at the following, received in a recent epistle from a Kentucky cor- 
respondent :— 

‘* While the cholera was here last summer, a remarkably sharp speci- 
men of ‘ Young America’ managed to keep body and boots together by 
familiarly entering the doors of any of the stores or offices, and telling 
his story in a way to win a few dimes, on the score of charity or impu- 
dence. To the respectable portion of the community he delivered the 
stereotyped history of ‘ Father died in New-Orieans, and I’m a-travelin’ 
home to New-York to see me mother ; won’t ye please, Sir, gi’ me a dime ” | 
But to me, whom ke knew better, he told a most amusing tale of his ad- | 
ventures. English born, he had shipped while only fourteen years old on | 
board a New-Orleans and Liverpool packet, made two or three trips, be- | 
came disgusted, and taking French leave at New-Orleans, started te walk | 
‘across the country’ to New-York! He spent his last shilling on the | 
road, and somewhere in Ohio hired himself to a farmer, who sent him out | 
on the following morning to ‘ break up’ a piece of ground. In the course | 
of an hour Tom made his appearance at the house, very much flushed in 
the face, as if ploughing the earth was rather more tedious a business” 
than ploughing the domain of Father Neptune.’ 

“Well, Tom,” said the old squatter, “‘ what’s the matter? How did 
you get along ?” 

‘She's wrecked, Sir !’ was the reply. 

‘« Wrecked !” echoed his employer ; “‘ why, Tom, what do you mean ” 

** Why, Sir,” said Tom, bringing his hand up to his carroty poll, “‘ the 
craft was n’t well ballasted, Sir, and would n’t obey the tiller; and 
though [held her hard a-port, she lurched off a-lee, and run on the 
breakers. You'll find her out yonder, Sir, due nor’-east, on her beam- 
ends, with her cut-water hard in a stump, the larbo’d bull on the starb’d 


side, the starb’d bull on the larb’d, and the old m: , Sinistines ? 
Tom was discharged forthwith !” old mare foul o’ the rigging! 








** A few Sabbaths since,” 


: writes a correspondent from Rondout on the 
Hudson, ‘‘ our minister w 4 


as impressing upon his hearers the duty of a 
-— regard for the services of the day of Thanksgiving, set aw. by 
a ¢ Governor, and was informing them that on that ay he would preach 

sermon at that place, and he wished them all to attend, to render, ina 
proper manner, en gee renee for the many benefits of the past year ; 


for a season of health, an b i i i 
; 4 ountiful h . 
man, in a blue coat, with per gaged toe lar, 


- metal buttons, and a very elevated collar, 
tine “oe F, a ie seat, and squeaked out: “ Dominie I wish you'd jest 
ful bad witha ad a leetle tech in that sarmon 0’ yourn. It’s ben dread- 


one ees . story as well as he tells one, which 
't, Sends | ong others, the subjoined » ‘* A certain genuine 
trop en has distinguished himself of late years by me re- 
divoteed feom bit wife mens richer than the following : Resolving to be 


he put the case into the hands of an emi 
yer, and departed for the south, wh minent law- 
turning, he walked into the ieoren as abeent for ® year. 


gravely inquired : ; 
mine vife ) red: “How doesh it co mit 


“« Why really, Meinherr, I have n't bee ; 
absence, but now you're back, we'll ud = ge to do much during your 
Yaw ; den be 80 goot as to inform me vot 
ven de diforce will be concluded.” 


_ A Philadelphia friend 
is & rare art, sends us, 


e On re- 
and with head bolt upright, 


ter divorce petween me und 


te expenses might have peen 


elegant execution, of Mr. George Platt, in the architectural anl decora- 
tive departments of these steamers. We had indeed been led to expect, 
from Mr. Platt’s designs, carried out in the exteriors and interiors of the 
most costly and superb dwellings in town, and in adjacent country man- 
sions, that we should find in these steamers good taste, at least, in the or- 
namental decorations. Yet the reality far surpasses our anticipations. 
Forms and angles, apparently defying grace, have melted into lines of 


beauty. There is nothing flashy, nothing gaudy, nothing unreal. The | 
beautiful designs are executed in solid materiel, metals or rare woods; 


and throughout the vast detail there is nothing that offends the eye ; nothing 
superficial, nothing ‘‘sham.” Who can tell the effect of such interiors 
upon those who are intending to ‘ go down to the seain ships?” Next 
to a consciousness of safe machinery, as an attractive force, commenti us 
to such superb interiors as grow upon the admiring eye under the facile 
hand of Mr. George Platt. One can hardly go in and out of one of Col- 
lins’ steamers, without longing to take passage in her the very next trip. 


‘She looks so cosy, she is so very handsome '” said a lady in our hearing, 
**T must go!” 


*« It’s from California—won’t you open it now, before you go out ?”— 
said our publisher and ‘“‘ pard’ner” the other morning at the publication- 
office, what time we were hastening to the ‘‘orifice-du-print” with last 
night’s ‘‘ Gossip.” It was a curiously-shaped package, enclosed in many 
wrappers—swathed like a mummy. ‘‘ Here is treasure!” we said; from 
the ‘* heft on’t,” it should be gold-dust; perhaps rich specimens of the 
* gold-bearing quartz!” Layer after layer of paper was removed; and 
no more interest could have been felt by Mr. Gliddon's Boston auditors, 
when he unrolled the dubious he-she mummy from its ancient folds, than 
was felt by ‘‘ Old Knick,” while he was “bringing to light the hidden 
thing” from far-off California. At length the covering was removed, and 
the present stood revealed ; a lob-long article, with a hundred eyes, which 
our ancient contemporary of the ‘Albany Argus” should have suspended 
over his editorial table, to prompt him to greater scrutiny and noble deeds. 
It was—‘‘a ’ Tater Pani whet ‘‘atater!’ Nocommentator upon agri- 
cultural products in this section of the ked’ntry has ever even mentioned, 
to our knowledge, such an enormous esculent. It was exactly twelve 
inches in length; seven and a half inches round, in the smallest place ; 
nine inches and a quarter in the largest, and it weighed two pounds and 


six ounces! Oh! ye editors of the ‘ Pacific News” of San Francisco, 
answer us; is that a specimen of your ‘‘ common-doin’s” in agriculture, 


in your soil? Then plant no pumpkins near your office; they will grow, 


and grow, till they out-grow your house, and “* push you from your stools.” | 


Nevertheless, thanks gentlemen, and acceptance cordial. Meantime, 
how’s the turnip-market in your village ? 





‘How little does a night-passenger in a rail-car, sitting “‘ wholly at ease 
and quiet,” in his luxurious cushioned seat, know what is oftentimes go- 


ing on just before him? Coming home from New-Haven, the other even-— 


‘ing, we were over-persuaded by asmoking friend to take a temporary seat 
in the luggage-car until he should have finished a cigar. Our strenuous 


objections were overruled, and we went. He had accomplished one cigar | 


/and was about lighting another, when ‘crash! crash!” was heard and 
| felt from below ; conductors, trunks, lanterns, all were pitched into one 


| dark confused mass together ; fire flashed from the rails, and the car. 


| seemed as if on a steeple-chase over adjacent fences ; and in that way we 
| went on, expecting instant destruction. We were brought up, however, 


| after a while, and the cause and extent of the accident discovered. We | 


had run over an obstruction in the road, while going at the rate of twen- 
| ty-five miles an hour, which had broken the “ break” to the baggage-car 
| entirely-off, and when our speed was checked, that great piece of timber 
—which, if disconnected, would have thrown every passenger-car down 
|a bank of ten fee-—was held only by a single iron “ nut,” which was al- 
most wrenched off. And yet there sat the passengers in the cars behind, 
with no thought how near they had been to death’s door. When the train 
had finally stopped, and the engineer had become aware of our escape 
from imminent danger, he exclaimed, with a grim smile: 
‘Don’t be skar’t! It’s al/ right; if *taint, we'll ‘ make it right in the 
mornin’ !” 
It was a “little curious” that our friend, who had enlarged upon the 
equal safety of a baggage-car, should have been the very first to leave it, 


on this occasion. Why should he hasten from so safe a place ? 
Knickerbocker Magazine, for December, 1850. 





“I, say, Pete, does you know how dey keep oysters from smellin’ in de 
hottest ef wedder ?” 


**T doesn’t think I does, Sam—how’d dey do ’em ?” 

““Why, dey fust cut dar noses off, and den dey can’t smell nuffin. Oh! 
yah! yah! whatan unpenumtratum nigga you is.” 

A Punch on the Head.—In his new work on the defenceless state of 
England, Sir Francis Head says that France might invade London with 





The man of law, after calculating and Summing up the items, informed bead ma. 4 enedharbre tore wd (il mataliatidc aabe =" 


to put such things into France’s head. a 


ould not pe pest to squash de whole | 


He startel from | 
the neighborhood of Whitehall, and his clumsy craft came slowly around | 


leasure to hear him say, when “ on his feet,” in reply to a toast in his | 


American capital can produce a line of steamers which shall do credit to | 
upon the American flag?” These few unstudied words, brief and “ to the | 


Well, how is it now? Four of these steamers have been built; and it | 
is not too much to say, that at this moment they are eclipsing, in beauty, 


similar craft on any ocean in the world. Mr. Collins never did a wiser | 


thing —he never evinced a clearer view as to the progressive requirements | ness of the sad disaster, who immediately ordered a sum of £109) to be 





BLOWING UP OF THE TURKISH THREE-DECKER 





5 ConstTaNTINoPLE, Oct. 25. ja: 
A most dreadful catastrophe, attended with great loss of lite, rebar 


occurred. The WVeiri Shevket ship of the line, of 120 guns, boar; S Just 
flag of the grand admiral, was totally destroyed by A explosion tr n® 
powder magazine on the 23d inst. its 


| This dreadful accident occurred in the arsenal, ata 
past ten A.m.,and was so terrific as to have been 
istance. It is surmised by well-informed persons 
ty, that it is owing to accident. Others, again, give it out as the det 
mined act of a sailor who was punished for misdemeanor, and detains) ., 
the hold of the ship. The most reasonable rumor, and on which | ron 
most reliance, is, that it is owing to negligence, as several canister of 
| the powder conveyed to the magazines on shore were in a bad conditi: . 
and a quantity of this combustible was spilled. It is likely the lower re 
was not swept, and some dull mariner emptied the contents of his y;.. 
on the floor, when naturally it formed a train, and running to the 
magazine caused an instantaneous explosion, which was 80 powerfal that 
| it divided the ship into two parts, and blew up the upper deck, With the 
guns and rigging, fully twenty-five feet in the air. This part fell side. 
ways into the sea, ani disappeared for a few minutes, Tae lower Find 
| Was then observed to catch fire and burn with intense violence for seven 
minutes, when the ship gradually sank. Immediately after the explosion, 
hundreds of kaiks and embarkations repaired to the scene of disaster, a id 
a number of mutilated remains, showing but little resemblance to iin 
beings, were pickel up. Of the 113 taken to the temporary ambulane 
erected on shore, 35 diel immediately after; and most of the sufferers 
were in such a dreadful condition that no hope whatever was séater- 
tained of their recovery. One poor fellow, a lieutenant, was picked 
up nearly drowned, fearfully burnt, and a spike through his shoul- 
der. Hedied six minutes after having been conveyed to the ambu- 
lance. A gallant Armenian porter had both his legs cut clean off, and 


— courageously dictated a letter to his mother, informing her of his sai 
state. 


No offisial list of the loss of men and offic 
ascertained beyond all doubt that the most 
navy have been lost. 


bout ten minutes 
heard ata great 
of the Admiral. 


Pipe 
powder 


ers has yet appeared, but it is 
gallant officers of the Turkish 
We have to deplore the death of six captains, who 
were on board the admiral’s ship in conference on a point of etiquette, as 
pot Hig Be ea apie of the F secs admiral, of 14 lieutenants, who 
invited to an examination o i ‘ 
ihetebieas etude. several pupils of the Academy, ani of 
The list of casualties is supposed to be as follows :—1 commodore (Vice- 
Admiral Mahmoud Pacha)—l1 superior officer (Capitan Pacha’s aide-de- 
camp)—S captains, including the commander of the Veiri Shevket—2| 
lieutenants—30 sub-offisers—25 midshipmen, including the scholars of 
| the Academy—540 sailors and marines—70 workman sent for repairs— 
| 45 hammals, employed to raise the anchors—75 sailors belonging to the 
| other ships, and in attendance on their officers—50 visitors—l4 passen- 
gers in kaiks, which sunk while passing near the ship at the time of the 
explosion—l1 Italian broker. Deducting from this total the wounded and 
saved, there remain upwards of 900 lives lost. The number of wounded 
has not yet been accurately ascertained, as many accidents occurred on 
board of other vessels, but they have been so far kept a secret. It is 
truly fortunate that but a small quantity of powder was on board, as, if 
the explosion had taken place two days before, the disaster woull have 
been incalculable, owing to the vicinity of the dock anl timber yards, 
‘and to the other men-of-war, which must inevitably have been burat 
| The wreck is complete, and the whole port is covered with fragments of 
masts, bulwarks, and timber, belonging to the Weiri Shevket. The shock 
was felt all over the city. In the suburbs of Kassim Pacha, Djouboli, and 
Fanar, not a pane of glass was whole, and even at Pera, which is at a 
considerable distance, glass was smashed, and the effect was similar to 
the shock of an earthquake. The first Ministers who arrived at the scene 
| of desolation, were Suleyman Pacha, Mehemet Pacha, and Mehemet Ali 
Pacha. The first, who is the great admiral, was so affected at the oc- 
| currence, that he swooned several times. It was agreed that Mehemet 
Ali Pacha, who is the Sultan’s brother-in-law, should inform his High- 





distributed amongst the widows, as also that pensions should be settled 
on the nearest relatives of the deceased. 

The compliment of the Veiri Shevket was 740 men, and but 100 have 
answered the muster. The choicest men and officers of the fleet were on 
board of this ship. The officers were all well-educated men, and to re- 


, place them will require some time. 


To the above melancholy account we have to add the following copy of 

| a letter from Captain Slade, the Commander of the Weiri Shevket, to his 
brother, F. Slade, Esq. :— 
“ ConsTantinopLe, Oct. 24, 1850 

‘* My dear Fred.—In case any erroneous reports about my safety should 

be in the papers, in connexion with the loss of the Weiri Shevket, | write 

a line to say that I was not in her when she exploded ; I was going to her. 

She was a beautiful 90-gun ship—the flag-ship. She was moored in the 

harbor, near the Arsenal; on either side of her lay a three-decker, or a 

| 90-gun ship. At half-past nine yesterday morning, without any kind of 

warning, or anything having occurred to excite suspicion, the powder in 

| her magazine ignited, no one knows how, and she blew up; nor were 

| there more than a dozen barrels of powder on board. The explosion was 

just sufficient to separate her sides, and lift her decks. She opened for- 

wards, broke in the middle, and sunk bodily. It was all over in three 

minutes. 500 men perished with her, including 16 officers; 163 men 

_ have been saved, of whom 43 are badly wounded. Her band was playing 

when the explosion took place. Weare all in deep affliction for the Logs 
| of our comrades. Yours affectionately, ApoLpHus SLADE. 


BARON DES ARDENNES, 

The discovery of the most perfectly organized band of brigands, writes 
| the Paris correspondent of the London * Atlas,” which has flourished 
since the days of Maudrin and Cartouche,has furnished us with plenty of 
anecdote during the week ; the very elegant, well-dressed, well-spokem 
moustachioed young gentleman who was the acknowledged chief of the 
band, being well known amongst the higher circles, where, until very 
lately, he shone as one of the most seductive lions of the day. Several 
most awkward, uncomfortable stories have already come to light con- 
cerning the ladies, whose trophies in various shapes have been fount 
among the hoards brought to light by the vigilance of the police. The 
journals which he kept of his adventures, the history of the various pro- 
| tectresses whose good graces he had won, and by whose kindness he had 
obtained the entrance into the most fashionable society of Paris, pro- 
mises to furnish much amusement to the scandalmongers for a long time to 
come. One story, which he tells himself, is interesting to us in a great- 
er degree, perhaps, than any other, from the fair heroine being an Eag- 
lish lady, well known in the circle of the Tuileries during the reign of 
| Louis Philippe. Every item is set down in the journal with dates and 
_ names in full :— n 

| «Jan. 4th. Went to pay my accustomed visit to Madame de S—. 
| Found her vaporish and sentimental as usual. Of course displayed my 
accustomed aptitude in the art of exhibiting the parfait amour, by dint 
of which, obtained from Madame de S——, under pretence of showmg me 
, the portrait of her husband now in England on business, a sight of her 
jewels and other valuable objects, which she keeps in the’second drawer 
‘of the secretaire, to the left of the fireplace in her boudoir. While her 
handerchief was to her eyes, as, overcome by the delicacy of my sent 
ments, she wept, I contrived to obtain the impression of the keyhole 10 the 
wax I always carried in my pocket. 

Jan. 9th. Went earlier than usual to Madame de S—; told her the 
very suspicious-looking personage I had met coming out of her ap rrtment, 
and asked her, with great interest, ifshe could rely upon tae honesty 
of her servants. . 

Jan. 10th, Went to Madame de S—= the moment her kin and tender 
summons reached me. Found her in hysterics,—all her jewels gone 
Diamonds to the value of four thousand pounds carried off. How won- 
derful! had never been to the secretaire since she had shown them to me, 
| Bade me hurry to the police, called me her only friend suhampperter o> 
der this dreadful calamity. Did my best to comfort her, but, accor ling 
to the report made by old Crochu last night, she overrates | the v rane 
the jewels in so impudent a manner that [ can hardly refrain wid “4 
ing out into reproaches. ilt is I who have been robbed and swin : pa 

This specimen of the journal of the ‘* Baron des Ardennes,” a3 he chin 
called himself, will give some idea of the rest. Many a fair lady ‘ . 
moment finds herself recalling her souvenirs with doubt and perplex! y , 
and Carlier has already declared that he cannot go amongst his ri 3 
without being absolutely abashed by the inquisitive glances directed to- 
wards him. 





lloon Statistics. —Since 1785, when the first attempt to visit the 
aie in a balloon was made, 250 European wronauts have meen peels 
hydrogen-borne machines in the air. Of these thirty-one were of t : e- 
male sex, twenty-six of whom were French, three German, one fo el 
lian, and one English. Nine fell victims to their temerity, one of w 
was a female, the celebrated Madame Blanchard. The unhappy fate o 
the late lamented Lieutenant Gale has added another to this fatal list. 
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Cricketers’ Chronicle. | 
CRICKET AVERAGES FOR 1860. . | 


We this week give (from “Bell's Life in London”) the conclusion of ! 
our Cricket Tables for the present onan 
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_ ADDENDA. 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 











the varmint viewed. Now nothing could surpass the enlivening nature 


of the scene: a glorious sun shone out and gladdened all around—the | A 
very yokels danced fer joy, while the cry grew maddening as they raced 


him up the splendid cover— 


‘* Heav’ns! what melodious strains—how beat our hearts 

Big with tumultuous joy ! Loaded gales 

Breathe harmony ; and as the tempest drives 

From wood to wood, through every dark recess, 

The forest thunders, and the mountains shake.” 
And now the utmost limit of the cover having been reached, all promised 
fair for a break ; nor did Pug disappoint our expectations, but went away 
right gamely, heading off for the earth at Magh. The melody chimed in 
by every hound in the gallant little pack, as they came crashing through 


| the cover, each striving eagerly to gain the head, grew absolutely thril- 


ling, and drove a man “ a’most beside himself.” <Is’nt it beautiful ?” 
burst from a dozen mouths ; and, of a truth, so wasit. A long stretch of 


| splendid grass country, intersected with rasping fences, lay spread be- 
_ fore us; and, “*‘ By Heaven!” cried Mason (trembling with excitement), 


** we are in for a spanking hour at least.” But (alas! that I should have 


61, 6- 7 to pen it) how were our joys nipped in the bud! There is nothing perfect 
_ under the canopy of heaven—‘‘ no rose without a thorn”—and how fre- 


quently, when the cup of pleasure is at the fullest, does some drop of bit- 
_ terness, commingling, cause us to dash it untasted fromthe lip! As in 


2| the other concerns of life, so even in a fox hunt, intermeddlers too fre- 


quently make their appearance ; and poor Puggy, being headed back by 
_ one whose zeal far out-stepped his discretion, returned to cover, and 
hanging on it, died the death, after affording a magnificent cover hunt 
| of close upon an hour, from the find till the moment when old Mick, his 
' grey locks bared to heaven’s breezes, with finger in ear, rang out his 
_ death knell, chorussed by the sweetest music that could e’er delight a 
fox-hunter’s heart, the very echo of which methinks has scarcely died 
away as I trace these lines. The days being short, more’s tne pity, asink- 
ing sun now warned us that it was ‘* deepi’ the afternoon,” and jogging 
'on. A bumper of sherry at the hospitable board of T sent us home 
| contented with our day’s sport, though all would have experienced more 
delight had there been ‘‘ a little more open work; God help the unfor- 

tunate who caused the contrary, had he come across our way; but 
| ‘* worse luck now, better another day,” is at least a consolatory proverb, 





thought we—how true it came you shall learn ere the finish. 

Feasting and pleasure (and where do both more abound than among 
the K folk ?) filled up the intervening time till Monday morning 
dawned—rather frosty to be sure, but then horses had gone on the pre- 

| vious evening, and ‘* ’twas sure to thaw by 12 o’clock.” Where there’s 
a will there’s always a way—out came the drag; and fast stepping—not- 
| withstanding a delay caused by a broken swindle-bar, which was very 
nigh giving rise to broken heads, and sending some of the party “‘ to 
earth” before their time—brought us to Swine Mount (euphonious name!) 
in full time for the uncarting. Here we joined a goodly muster, com- 
| prising many top sawyers from all sides of the county, the majority of 
| whom looked as though ‘* they had blood i’ th’ eye’’ for each other; and 
| on paying my respects to the gentleman in the deer-cart, I found that 
for once, rumor ‘*‘ with the hundred tongues” had spoken without exag- 
geration, when describing the game appearance of this ‘‘ antlered mo- 
narch,” who shortly afterwards, on being uncarted, sprang off most beau- 
tifully, and immediately displayed his attachment to home, and love for 
the picturesque, by making straight for his native wilds ; but though his 
intention might have been ‘‘ to go no more a roaming,” the country peo- 
ple, of whom there were crowds assembled, and many of whom (like my 
friend upon a former occasion) permitted their zeal to out step their dis- 
cretion, having headed him, he was compelled to retrace his steps, and 
windlassed down the hill side, leaving the wood of Longfield on the left, 
and ‘stretching forward free and fair,” across the flat country towards 
Firies: the pace grew desperate and ‘‘ no mistake,” over the grass up- 
land, the hounds with a rank scent ‘‘ carrying on” like so many devils, 
‘* with their heads in the air and their sterns on the ground ;” while, at 
every fence, the field was growing more and more select. 





‘The scent was improving—pace faster of course— 
The hound getting fleeter, and sloyer the horse ; 
Every foot o’er the vale the pack Meat us at will, 
And were two fields ahead as they mounted the hill.” 


Here went Mr. Mac G with a crash, andcame up with the loss 
of hisnose. There tumbled Mr. C (a regular ‘* stunner’), with a 











WN. Felix, Esq.—We find that this gentleman, in 25 matches, has 


caught 59 at the ‘‘ point,” making an average of 2 and 9 over in each | 


match. 

Mr. Thoms and James Lillywhite.—We think it but right to state that 
the reason of the former appearing in only two matches, and the latter 
in four, arose from illness in the early part of the year, which prevented 
them playing during the remainder of the season. 


TEN DAYS IN “ THE KINGDOM.” 


* What is a gentleman without his recreations ?” 














‘ delightful scene, 

Where all around is gay—men, horses, dogs ; 
Andin each smiling countenance appears 
Fresh blooming health and universal joy.”’ 


Dear Mr. Editor,—The four courts having closed, and business, such | 


as it had been (slack enough, heaven knows!) during the past term, hav- 
ing come to a complete “‘ stand still,” your humble servant, an unworthy 
member of the ‘* Junior Bar,” determined on a drief sojourn (pardon the 
atrocious pun) among his “ ain friends ;” and acting on the determina- 


tion, placed his Coke upon Littleton on the shelf, cast aside ‘‘ Smith on_ 


Contracts,” and ceasing to make comments on Mr. Serjeant Stephens’ 
Commentaries, collected his coats and his cash (heaven knows with what 
trouble he did the latter); and having secured a box seat on the L 
mail, “‘ made a start” for the kingdom of K ; prompted the more to 








such proceeding by the receipt of a kind letter from a dear sporting friend | 
to say that “‘a mount” was at my service, and thet though the| 
Weather was not just as good as could be desired, still the hunting was | 
excellent, and the hounds in the best possible *‘ form.” How true were’ 


the inducements held out, I shall leave you, Mr. Editor, and the readers 
of Maga to determine; since, while pondering over the ushes of my last 
weed, it occurred tome this very evening to place, with your permission, 
on record in your pages, the sportI have enjoyed during the “ merrie 
Christmas time,” 

Arrived free from all accidents in the town of T (an event you 
Will no doubt consider worthy of note, when you learn that great a portion 
of my route lay through the sweet county of Tip.), you can imagine with 
what feelings of pleasure I learned that a noble stag had been secured 
while wandering through the open country, away from his native wilds 
at K———, and that having been taken uninjured, he would be turned 
out before Mr. R.C *s hounds, on the Monday following my arri- 
val, which notable event took place on Thursday. But since my stay 
amongst the green fields was of necessity a limited one, it was fully 
agreed upon all hands, that not a day could be missed, and the meet of 
Captain of C ’s foxhounds having been ascertained (blessed kingdom, 
Where father and son are to be found encouraging, in these degenerate 
days, “* the noble science”) my friend Mason and I determined to “ enter 
an appearance” (1 hear some of my readers cry, ‘‘ Shut up the shop”), 
and enjoy a day’s fox-hunting. 

Accordingly on Friday morning, which rose right cheerily, we trot- 
ted out to the cover of Glounageentha, celebrated as having witnessed the 
death scene of the last great Earl of Desmond. How wonderful old Time 
Tings out the changes ! and the deep mountain gorge which re-echoed to 
the hollow bay of the ferocious blood-hound, with man for his quarry, in 
days of yore, now reverberates but to the musical chop of the “‘merrie fox- 
hound.” A numerous and well appointed field, ** all eager for the fray,” 
were here assembled ; and many and cordial were the greetings bestow- 
ed upon the writer of these pages—none more cordial or more welcome 
than those of ** old Mick on the pony,” and of his worthy master, as good 
“Sportsman and * fine old Irish gentleman” as ever sat in pig-skin or 
did the honors of his own mahogany. How delightful is it, to me at least 
to see attachment to the sports of the field displayed in green old age ! and 
often (a8 wrote the never-to-be-forgotten Nimrod) do | grow out of all 
patience with stupid human nature, which, nursing and cooking the rem- 
nant of an existence, seems to set an imaginary value upon life just in 
proportion as its real value is gone by. Buttork, as is always the case 
with these hounds, was the word; ‘* Hie in!” “ Hie in there !” No sooner 
said than done ; and a breathless pause ensued, as ‘the babbies” dragged 
up the cover. Horses stood quivering, and men with hand to ear sat listen- 
ing with all anxiety for the expected signal. 

“I heard you came last night, John,” whispered the worthy owner of 
the pack ; ** I hope we shall have a run for your sake ; and so we shall, 
by Jove! there goes a whimper ;” and sure enough, chop! chopp!! was 
heard, and Mason with a glistening eye proclaimed ‘‘ his reverence” at 











é. 


“* Rattler is at him !* cried the Captain; “I hear him, though I can’t 
see him,” and the instant after, a spirit-stirring ‘ Tally !” aah Eon 


groan; while a gentleman in black, with long foresters, mounted on a 
pony, took manfully “‘ at stroke,” but fortunately without a touch, Mr. 
A. C., who with his prad lay prostrate on the ground. Close by might 
be seen, had the ‘* first flight” time or inclination to stay and view it, 
| brother Frank on the chestnut, playing at ‘* see saw” across the back of 
| a huge double ditch, and most unconsciously d g his (the horse’s 
| sleepy eyes. But it was all the same, ‘‘ Deil may care, and let him have 
the hindmost,” seemed to be the order for the day, and horses being spee- 
dily remounted, *‘ holding hard”—perdition seize him who would be slow 
enough to think of it!—with such a cry was considered as quite out of the 
question : 

** What lengths we pass, where will the wand’ring chase 

Lead us bewildered? Smooth as swallows skim 

The new shorn mead, and far more swift we fly ; 

See my brave pack, how to the head they press, 

Jostling in close array, then more diffuse 

Obliquely wheel, while from their op’ning mouths 
| The vollied thunder breaks,” 


and For’ard! for’ard! was still the cry, right over the hill and dale— 
through marsh and meadow, on to Knocknamullagha (whata puzzler!), 
where a check, by no means unwelcome, occurred; enabling the welter 
weights, of whom there were not a few, and the stragglers, of whom there 
were still more, to claim closer acquaintance with those who formed ‘‘the 
first flight.” Conspicuous amongst the (by no means fresh) arrivals, a 
| moving mass of mud— 
‘** See Conyers from Knockane comes striding along, 
His spurs in the sides how they’re digging ! 
But his horse’s cock’d tail shows all won’t avail, 
And, by Jove! there is no need of figging.”’ 

Short, however, was the respite gained for horse or man—old Lovely and 
Forester were soon heard psalm-singing ahead, and the steam once more 
laid on, away we went, straight as the crow would fly, for Poullourm (me- 
lodious again !), where the deep bottoms and boggy fences stayed many a 
_ good ’un, ‘* whose spirit was willing, but whose (horse) flesh was weak.” 
| Thence away—perpetual motion seemed a problem no longer to be solved 
_—for Castlemaine, the scent growing rank and more rank, and the hounds 
_at every stride coming to closer quarters with their game, there being 
_ but five or six now riding with them, and “‘ Father Jerry,” as usual, cut- 
ting out the work even for the “‘ blessed few ;” change but the name in 
the Leicestershire ditty, and you have the application perfect : 

‘IT ne’er saw fence, or hedge-stake bare, 

Could stop Jer Mason on his good black mare ; 

Nor bosky brook, nor steepy linn, 

But Jer would at it, over it, or in.” 

Worse luck that the latter hard fate should have been his this day; 
for while brilliantly leading the field, in coming offa huge boggy bank, 
souse went he, up to the mare’s ears in a deep marshy pit hole, from 
which it took near twenty minutes to extricate him and her, and then the 
run was o’er, the ‘‘ gentleman with the horns,” as though disdaining to 
show more sport while so trusty a fellow lay in trouble, having taken 
‘* the soil” almost immediately in the river Maine, where he was safely 
secured by Mr. Bailey of the C Rangers, who, right well mounted 
on Captain Maxwell’s Tipperary Joe (wonder anything so good came out 
of Gallilee), and all the lighter for want of a hat, dashed in boldly and 
** took the ribbons ;” thus ending a gallant run ofan hour and forty mi- 
nutes, with but one short check; and night had drawn her dusky mantle 
o’er all creation ere T was reached by jaded horses and wearied 
sportsmen. 














‘© A Wipe Cast.” 
‘© Oh, who would wish to live this life 
If woman were not in it? 
Oh, who would bear its endless strife, 
Without her smile, a minute ?” 


Actuated by the idea so neatly and with such truth conveyed in the 
foregoing lines, and in direct contradiction to a very erroneous, but gene- 
rally received notion, that a “ lover of the chase” can but seldom be an 
admirer of the “‘ fairest portion of creation,” the next evening found me in 
the crowded ball-room of ‘‘ a right good fellow,” who, though not himself 
a votary of Diana, still admires all those who follow the glorious sport 
over which she presides ; and is ever ready to welcome to his hospitable 
board, with an open hand and cordial shout, the man who can best de- 
scribe a hard day with the fox-hounds. There the winged hours sped 
fast and joyously away, and while twirling through the mazy dance the 


ear grew fascinated with drinking in those dear delightful nothings which 
come with such peculiar force and expression but from Beauty’s lip alone. 
The twin sisters Polka and Waltz, uniting, almest drove Quadrille, the 
prude, from the circle. 











“* But all went merry as a marriage bell, 
And eye looked love to eyes that spake again.” 

How saddening to think that hours of gaiety such as these, be they e’er so 
entrancing, must terminate all too soon, and leaye behind but the pleag- 
ing recollection of ‘‘a delightful evening”! Morning blushed upon a scene 
where all was pleasure unmingled with alloy, and warning the revellers 
that the time for separation had arrived, sent us home to dream of the 
beauteous forms with which the eye had grown familiar, visions of which 
still float before “‘ memory’s mirror,” as these lines are penned. 


on widiaal = oa aes RecoveReEp.” 

n Wednesday morning the fox-hounds met at Ballymacthomas, wi 
my noble self, and from 15 to 18 of the « righte sori” in sheatingas 
nor were bright eyes and sunny glances wanting to add attraction to the 
meet,” and stimulate to deeds of gallant daring the sons of Dian. 
Much, indeed, are the pleasures of the chase enhanced, when the cover 
side is graced by the presence of ‘‘ many a ladye fair,” whose mild and 
tuneful converse delightfully whiles away the time, till the clang of hound 
and horn warn the enchanted listener that the ‘‘ game is now afoot,” and 
force him with all reluctance to takc his leave of beauty’s shrine—not, 
however, before a sweet smile of encouragement, and, it may be, a gentle 
wave “from the prettiest hand in the world,” assure him that his devoir’s 
done. After some considerable delay for those ‘‘ slow coaches,” who are, 
however, tolerably ‘‘ fast” ones when once set going, the hounds were 
thrown off, and almost immediately found their fox in the brushwood 
growing on the face of the Egg rock, when break he did right gallantly, 
whirling his brush o’er his back, as though in game defiance of his 
staunch pursuers, who merrily opened on him, with a melody which sent 
the hot blood throbbing and boiling in warm gushes through the veins, 
and was of itself quite sufficient to make any man, even with half a heart, 
ride, were he mounted, witch-wise, on a broomstick. 


‘* See Hickson is gallantly charging a stile, 

What a burst it will be you may guess from his smile ; 
And Nash Charley is riding right desperate hard, 
Though he well knows the country around to a yard : 
And next them, on Bushman, all rattle and talk, 
Cramming over his fences quite wild as a hawk, 
Comes Hilliard ; his neck he’ll break sooner or late, 
As he’d rather ride over than open a gate.” 


And of a verity there was no time for opening gates or ‘‘ knocking off a 
stone ;” a moment’s delay might cause a man to lose ‘‘the whole thing,” 
fer a burst it was, and no mistake. Reynard, with the hounds ot ka 
brush, making off straight through the long grass fields and yawning 
double ditches of Ballinuck, running to save his life in the earths at 
Carrignafeelagh, which, sure enough, he tried, but finding ‘the sho 
shut” changed his course, slapping off best pace, by Shanavalla, throug 
the lawn of Rathany, getting into which a five-foot wall proved a nolle 
prosequi to the majority of the field, and running thence through the 
deep ground betwixt the house and mail-coach road, a check occurred; 
but the field being here, like the visits of angels, ‘‘ few and far between,” 
there was nothing to press or hurt them, so recovering scent after a mo- 
ment’s interruption, aft it they went again, and absolutely raced to Clo- 
her chapel, where puggy traversed down towards Maglass, and there, 
at a boggy fence, as joyous a spirit as ever sat a horse by day, or stretch- 
ed his legs beneath mahogany by night, got his qguietus for a time* 
(more of which anon). But no bones having been broken he was up again 
in short space; but time and tide wait for no man, and ina fox hunt he 
must be cool indeed (if nothing worse) who will hold a hard check for his 
brother, once he sees him on his pins: so was it with my worthy friend, 
once tallied on his legs, no brother sportsman stood to help him to his 
saddle, and being ‘‘ tarnationly blown,” I trow but little more of that 
day’s sport saw he—worse luck, for this ‘* little red dog” gave a splitting 
twenty minutes of it to the earth at Craig, which finding stopped before 
him, and being now fairly run to a burst, as a last resource he flung him- 
self into a deep ditch, thinking no doubt thus ‘* to save his bacon ;” but it 
was ‘“‘ no go:” Traveller saw the dodge, and coming closer than the ‘* lit- 
tle gentleman in scarlet” found either safe or pleasant, he was compelled 
to get up once more before them, and try what speed could do. Two mi- 
nutes settled it—poor puggy, driven to desperation, plunged into a deep 
river, determined as it were to commit felo de se, a3 many a man hag 
done before now, when not near so closely pressed by those plagues of 
life ycle pt duns, but was rescued from his untimely end by Mr. C . 
of the 70th, who with a goodly attendance in his wake, secured the var- 
mint without a scratch, the hounds being unable to mouth or hurt him— 
thanks to the ‘‘ crystal stream.” 


Now, dear Mr. Editor, having “‘ run so long on credit,” it would butill 
become me to trespass much further on your space ; I must, then, draw 
towards ‘‘a finish.” Suffice it to say, that obliged to be in Dublin on the 
Monday following the run I have but just imperfectly described, I failed 
not to be present on Saturday, when this self-same fox was turned out at 
the same place, and afforded just as sporting, and longer run over the 
same line of country, except that at Cloher Chapel; no doubt remember- 
ing how badly his ‘‘ trip to the lowlands” had served his turn upon a 
former occasion, he windlassed for the mountain’s side, where strength 
and endurance being called to the test, and both being rather rare quali- 
ties to field, the find thinned in accordance, and bellows to mend became 
the general cry. Ere halfa mile was sped over, but three were riding 
with or near the hounds, and of these one was showing evident symptoms 
of being ‘‘ completely gruelled;” a rasping bank, at which, to do his 
owner justice, he was put right pluckily, ‘‘ took what was in him out,” 
and unable to raise a canter, much less rise at his leaps, his owner was 
perforce compelled to cry “‘ Peccavi! I have had enough.” Whip and 
spur, with the blessing of somewhat more wind than their neighbor, help- 
ed his comrades across ; and struggling on, now neck and neck amidst 
the rapturous cheers of the excited spectators, who on all, sides thronged 
the ditches, ere long a loud who-whoop! borne on the breezes of the even- 
ing, proclaimed to the strugglers far away down the valley, that the 
death interpris had taken place, and that the fun was all over! all over!! 
What sad reflections take their rise from this sentence! "Twas my last 
run for the season, and who can tell whether I shall be e’er permitted to 
look upon another? Alas! for poor Reynard; his pate now hangs in 
triumph over the horse’s head who carried me so stoutly and so well 
throughout that live-long day ; to him I owe a debt of gratitude for being 
in my place, and in that place co safely ; and wherefore should it not be 
paid? May his worthy owner long live to value, own, and ride him 
through many a good and joyous run; and when, upon the evening of 
some hunting day, he narrates to those ‘‘ who come to enjoy a weed in the 
stalls” the history of each wily pate that hangs around, let him, remem- 
bering his friend, point up to one in particular, as proof of what “‘ a mere 
pony,” if but come of high descent, ean do, ‘‘ even when carrying a long- 
legged fellow of fourteen stone.” 

Thus far, then, gentle reader (how comes it that all readers are gentle’) 
| have we travelled on in company ; a few lines further and we must sepa- 
| rate—it may be for ever: but if the journey has at any time proved 
| wearisome to thee, as most long journeys will, it is at least refreshing to 
know that we are now “ going over the last stage” together ; and as ‘ the 
knowing whip” reserves his best canter for the street which conducts 
to the hotel where his coaching terminates, so even have I reserved the 
following— 








‘© DariInG FEAT,” 

as a suitable finish to this ‘* my o’er tedious scribble.” : 

Dining at the mess of the ‘‘Indomitable Rangers,” on the evening of 
the very last run I have so imperfectly described, I there witnessed an 
exploit performed, which I believe has never yet been equalled, andI do 
think never will be excelled. The cloth having been drawn, social con- 
verse replaced the cool formality which is, by some mischance _or other, 
almost the invariable attendant upon dinner parties ; and as might be ex- 
pected amongst a party where all were sportsmen, and on the evening of 
a hunting day, when a good fox had shown much sport, the topic chosen 
was the various particulars of the run, and the mode in which each hunt- 
er had done his work. ‘‘I saw you kiss your mother, twice, M- wa 
remarked a brother officer to him whose,‘‘peril” has been. before recount- 
ed: “believe me, that mare of yours ‘is not just the thing’”—and here 
from all sides, followed many good-humored criticisms upon the jump- 
ing qualities of my friend’s prad, to which he (highly delighted at having 
such an opportunity afforded him “ for a lark’) lustily protested the 
mare should practically reply, by then and there popping over the mess 
table. The groom being immediately summoned, received in silence, and 
as may be imagined with staring amazement, his master’s order to “‘ sad- 
dle Gamestress, and bring her in.” Many of those present tried to stay 
the proceedings, but *twas now too late ; a wilful man, strong in the jus- 
tice of his cause, would have his way, and in she came accordingly, much 
to the consternation of the company assembled, who heard her tramp, 
tramp! up the boarded passage, knocking out of it the sound of at least a 
troop of heavy horse. Mounted by Mr. Bailey, amidst the glare from the 
wax lights and a blazing coal-fire, she actually jumpt across the mess 
table (good four feet and a half), without laying an tron to it, and land- 








er clime these pages may meet the eye of my excellent and valued friend, 
Gagne Bo cot the re,1 feel assured he will with pleasure call to remem- 
brance this run,and think, perhaps, with some remnant of our ancient good fellowship 
, ever him, whose hand now traces the record of it. 




















ing safe, stood gentle and quiet as a 





! ixit of the Cimes. 


lamb, upon the floor, under which FORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. - 
as though to increase the bazard of the “deed), lay a wine cellar of | The following Publications by Messrs, Fores, may be viewed upon applieation to 
ian 10 to 12 feet deep. Comment upon this were but te spoil it: no’ MR, JOHN PLAYLE, 41 SOUTH STEET, NEW YORK. 


words of mine could possibly add coloring to the eclat of sueh a feat ; nor 
were such within wer, would I wish to exercise them. The un* 
varnished tale of truth is told, my task is done ; but that it may go down 
to posterity, ia the words of the poet Pope— 
“ iet deathless journals tell, 
None but itself could be its parallel.” 

Mr. Editor, farewell. If I have relieved butan hour of ennui, or dis- 

sipated from my readers, but for a moment, the anxious cares inherent to 





man’s estate of troubles here below,” these pages have not been written | 


in vain, and I have gained my full reward. Having come with me through 
go long a run, rate me not for my ‘* many faults,” but accepting my most 
hearty good wishes for the continued success of ‘Old Maga,” believe that 
I am a devoted admirer of all that appertains to sporting, and so, most 


faithfully yours, An Oxp Pare. 
London Sporting Magazine for November 


DEATH OF COL. RICHARD M. JOHNSON. 
The telegraph has announced the death, which has been for some time 
expected, of Richard M. Johnson, of Kentucky. 





e died at his residence in Scott County, of that State, on the morning | 
of Tuesday the 16th ult. He was in the sixty-fifth year of his age, and had | 
served his country faithfully in various civil and military capacities, dur- | 


ing. the greater part his life. He was born (we quote the narrative of the | THE START 
“ 
| 


ost”) in the year 1785, became a member of the Kentucky Legislature 
in 1807, and in 1813 raised a regiment to fight the combined English and 
Indian forcesin the North West. He served as acolonel under General 


Harrison during the whole campaign, with distinguished bravery, and at | 


the battle of the Thames, in particular, achieved a brilliant reputation 
by his conquest and destruction of the noted chief, Tecumseh, who was 
probably killed by hishand. Colonel Johnson never asserted that as a 
fact, though the inference was unavoidable, from the description he gave 
of the positions of the various parties during the battle, that the Indian 
was killed by him. He was too modest to claim positively an honor which 
was disputed by others; but the prevailing opinion of the country, we 
believe, is, that his title to it was just. In 1816 Col. Johnson was elect- 
ed to the Senate of the United States to fill an unexpired term, and after- 
wards to the House of Representatives, where he served until the year 
1837, when he was chosen by the Democratic party, the Vice-President 
of the United States, Mr. Van Buren being the President. It was while 
he was in the House of Representatives, that he read his famous report on 
the subject of stopping the mails on Sundays—a report which hadso de- 
cided an effect in checking the enthusiasm of those who wished to intro- 
duce the change, that the question has not since been agitated. Since his 
retire ment from the Vice-Presidency, he has served, we believe, in the 
Kentucky Legislature, but of that we are notcertain. Col. Johnson,” con- 
tinues the ‘** Post,” “* was not a man of sparkling or original abilities, nor 
of great cultivation of mind, but his generosity was unbounded, and his 
instincts and disposition noble. He made many friends by his urbane de- 
portment and kindly nature, and his death will be deplored by a large 
circle of admirers.” 





Ages of the Nobility.—The eldest archbishop is the Archbishop of Ar- 
magh, aged 77 ; the youngest is the Archbishop of York, aged 62. The 
eldest duke is the Duke of Hamilton, aged 83 ; the youngest is the Duke 
of St. Albans, aged 10. The eldest marquis is the Marquis of Huntley, 
aged 89; the youngest is the Marquis of Bute, aged 3. The eldest earl 
is the Earl of Bantry, born August 6, 1767, aged 83, (the Earl of Cork 
was born Oct. 21, 1767, and the Earl of Portsmouth was born Dec. 18, 
1767) ; the youngest earl is the Earl of Dunmore, aged 9. The eldest 
viscount is Viscount St. Vincent, aged 84 ; the youngest is Viscount Hood, 
aged 12. The eldest bishop is the Bishop of Durham, aged 80; the young- 
est is the Bishop of Down, aged 42. The eldest baron is Baron Berners, 

ed 88; the youngest is Baron Louth, aged 18. The eldest baronet is 
Sir Charles Villavinca Hudson, aged 95; the youngest is Sir Reginald 
Louis Oakes, aged 3. 


A Compliment that any Beauty would Feel.—As a lady of the For- 
tescue family, who possessed great personal beauty, was walking along a 
narrow lane, she perceived just behind her a hawker of earthen ware 
driving an ass with two panniers, laden with stock intrade. To give the 
animal and his master room to pass, the lady suddenly started aside, 
which so frightened the poor donkey, that he run away, but had not pro- 
ceeded far wnen he unfortunately fell, and a great part of the crockery 
was broken to pieces. The lady in her turn became alarmed, lest when 
she should come up to the man, he should load her with abuse, if not of- 
fer to insult her, but to her surprise, whenthey arrived at the spot, the 
man with great good humor, gallantry, and wit, exclaimed :-— 

** Never mind madam, Balaam’s ass was frightened by an angel !” 





AMERICAN ART UNION. 
THE DISTRIBUTION WILL TAKE PLACE AT THE 
TRIPLER HALL, 
ON FRIDAY EVENING, DECEMBER 30th 
Members and Ladies admitted. 
ONE THOUSAND WORKS OF ART, 
Including Paintings, Sculptures, Statuettes, Medals in Bronze, &c 
WILL BE ALLOTTED TO THE MEMBERS. 

MONG the paintings are the works of Cole, Leutze, Durand, Weir, Huntington, 

Church, Glass, Doughty, Kensett, Casilear, Matteson, Gignoux, Rossiter, Boutelle, 

Oddie Lang, Baker. May. Hicks, Deas, Cropsey, Ranney, Inness, Stearns, Peele Hinckley, 

Morton. and other distinguished American and Resident Artists, some of which cost 
$800, $750, and mady $500 each. 

Among the works to be distributed are sixty proof impressions from the large en- 
gravings. after Col. Trumbull’s celebrated pictures of the Battle of Bunker Hill, and the 
Death of Montgomery. 

Each member of the present year, besides a share in the distribution of the above 
works of art, is entitled to an Engraving in line, by Burt, (size 20} by 163 inches) from 
Mr. Leslie’s celebrated picture of Anne Page. Slender, and Shallow. And a set of Five 
Line Engravings, in the highest style, (size 74 by 10 inches,) from paintings by the fol- 
lowing eminent artists:—The Dream of Arcadia, by Cole; Dover Plains, by Durand ; 
The Iconoclast, by Leutze ; The New Scholar, by Edmonds; and the Cardplayers, by 
Woodville. 

Specimens of most of these Prints are on exhibition in the Gallery, to whieh attention 
is respectfully invited. It is estimated by engravers and print publishers, that the en- 
gravings which members of 1850 receive, to a certainty, could not be sold by them for 
less than Twenty Dollars. 

It is acknowledged by all who have examined the present collection, that none has 
ever been exhibited in America equally rich in attraction. The subscribers for the pre- 
sent year hasan unequalled opportunity for achieving the triple purpose of obtaining a 
valuable return for a small investment, of securing the possession of a superior work, 
gratifying his taste for art, and of affording encouragement to promising artists of his 
Own country. 

Subscription, Five Dollars—should be made without delay. 

Free Galleries, containing the Paintings, &c , are open day and evening. 

d 7-2w] No. 497 BROADWAY, near Broome St.. N. Y. 


A NEW FABRIC FOR UNDER GARMENTS. 
SEAMAN & MUIR, 321 BROADWAY, 


HAE been appointed by the “ Astoria Manufacturing Company,” of England, the 
sole Agents in the United States, for the sale of 


FUR UNDER GARMENTS, 


, PURE FUR, 
Spun and woven like any other material, and is an entirely new manufacture, never be- 
tore offered for sale in this country. 

_As a warm and pleasant garment, they are much superior to those of any other mate- 
Tial, and the electrical property of FUR renders them peculiarly valuable, as a curative 
of preventive application, to persons afflicted with 


RHEUMATIC, 





an article made of 


or other 





DISEASES OF A CHRONIC NATURE. [n 30-3m 


ne SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
E Annual Races, 1851, over the Washington Course, near Charleston, 8S. C., will 
* = on Wednesday, February 5th, and continue throughout the week. 
antes ay, Feb. 5, 1851--Jockey Club Purse $1000—four mile heats. 
cahent aathinne Stakes for three year olds—two mile heats. Closed with eight 


Thursday, Feb. 6—Jockey Club Purse $750—three mile heats 
a Day—Jockey Club Purse $150—two mile heats. 
es Feb. 7—Jockey Club Purse $500—two mile heats. 


ane 'ay—Hutchinson Stakes for three year olds—mile heats. Closed with five sub- 


Saturday, Feb. 8—Handica i 
’ . p Race $600—three mile heats. 
panne aw Club Purse $300—single heat of three miles. 


above races, a resolution to the following effect was passed by the 


om Nee its last meeti 
" t if a Citizens’ Purse can be colleeted b 4 
: y the Stewards, to th ount of $1000, 
more, the Secretary be authorized to publish a Race, of Three mile heey tree tovall ogee, 
, to be run onthe Saturday preceding the race week.” 





weight for 


Notice will ge given hereafter if this race is 

to come off. 
For further inf j ° : 
b 30-t. Ist Feb.) nt? SF Ply in Charleston, 8. C., to J. C. COCHRAN. 





DUCK GUNS. 
— SUCEIVED, an Invoice of Ducking Guns, of large size, and superior quality. 
2 91m} y JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway. 
a ee 


JOHN MULLIN 
ER REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARC GUN MAKER 
ported. 








> 
he continues to manufacture ge ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST., 


; Pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ipgeneral. Also, imported guns, gun and Pistol locks, and materials for the gun trade 


| Plate 2. HUNTING. 


FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
Winner of the Derby 1849, 

Winner of the St. Leger 1849, 

; Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1850, 

Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at npn 1850. 
Price 21s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring. 
Forming a companion to 
Tue Hero with Joun and Atrrep Dar. 

London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41 Piccadilly. 


FORESS HUNTING SCENES. 
° Price 12s. each, colored. 
Plate 1_—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2.—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS. 
From pictures by Mr. H. Alken. 


FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES. 

The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
The LEDA. R.W.Y.C., (a pair). Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The WYVERN, R.Y.S., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plaim 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 8s. 

A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists. 


FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 
Price 7s. per sheet, colored ; or 2s. each mounted as drawings. 
Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 
THE BROOK 
THE FINISH. 





THE WALL 
GOING TO THE MEET 


COVER SIDE 
THE MEET DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3. HUNTING. 
TALLY 0! A CHECK 
THE BURST FULL CRY. 
Plate 4. HUNTING. 
RUN TO EARTH WHOOP 
BOLTING THE FOX. | THE RETURN HOME 
Plate 5. RACING. 
SADDLING THE START 
READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6. COURSING. 
GOING OUT THE COURSE 
SOHO | THE DEATH. 


| 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES, 
Whose performances and produce are well known on the Turf. 
Six Plates,by Mr. Heraine, sen. Price £1 1s. each colored. 
? Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 4. Camel and Banter. 
2. Touchstone and Emma. 5. Muley Moloch and Rebecea. 
3. Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lanercost and Crucifix. 


FORES’S HUNTING ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 


INDISPENSABLE WITH HOUNDS. 


Six plates, price £1 5s., colored, from original drawings, by H. Alken. 
Plate"l. GOING ALONG A SLAPPING PACE. 


2. TOPPING A FLIGHT OF RAILS, AND COMING WELL INTO THE NEXT | 


FIELD. 
3. SWISHING A RASPER 
4. IN AND OUT CLEVER 
5. CHARGING AN OX FENCE. 
6. FACING A BROOK. 


FORES’S HUNTING CASUALTIES 
THAT MAY OCCUR WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored. from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THE FLAT 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 
. ASTRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he'll bring you in at the death. 
. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS. 
Taking it with a military seat. 
. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE 
Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him. 
A RARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 
They told me he'd leave everything behind him. 
A MUTUAL DETERMINATION 
If he goes on at this rate, I'm afraid | must part with him; 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 
GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher T. Oliver, on Discount. 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple. Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
I. Mason, on Lottery Rowlands, on Culverthorpe. 
A. M‘Donough. on Brunette Bradley, on Tramp. 
Captain Peel, on Pioneer Barker, on Marengo, &c. 
Captain Powel, on Salute 
Size of the engravings. 42 inches by 21. Price £3 3s. 
Colored in close imitation of the original picture, by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY. 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 
Six plates, colored. price £2 12s. 6d., from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD. 
A picked lot, possessed of judgment and confidence. 
2. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DROP 
Skill and nerve brought into play 
3. IN AND OUT THE LANE. 
Science and a firm seat put to the test. 
4. THE WARREN WALL. 
5 
6 


to 


aol 





A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall 
. THE BROOK. 
The pace and pluck clear it gallantly 
. THE RUN IN. 
A good finisher, backed by luck, lands him a winner. 


FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 
The set of four, colored, by Herring, sen., price £4 4s. 
1. THE MAIL CHANGE. 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
3. THOROUGH BREDS. 
4. THE TEAM. 


FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS. 
The Set of Five, colored, price £5 5s. By Henderson. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT 
3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID 
4. WALKING UP. 
5. THE OLDEN TIME, 


FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS. 
A New Pair. Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH, 
LATE FOR THE MAIL. 
In continuation of the series of 
FLOODED, 


THE ROAD v. RAIL. 
Price 15s. each colored. 


FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
To range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS 
Plate 2. GOING TO COVER. 


THE STRAW YARD. 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 
Painted by J. F. Herring, sen. 

Engraving in the most finished style of mezzotint, by W. T. Davey. 
Artist’s proof on India paper............. £4 48. Od. 
Proofs before lettere..........0ccccccss ccces 3 3s. Od. 
Re en a ee ee ee 1 1s. Od. 


LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored, £1 Lls. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn. 
A subject full of Life. and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportaman. 


FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLATES OF THE HORSE. 
The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 
The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscles and tendons accurately delineated. 
Price 4s. each plate, colored ; 5s. each in a case, pocket size, or 5s. 6d., postage paid. 


Second Edition. 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSE'S 
AGE IS QUESTIONED. 
Demy 8vo., cloth, colored plates, price 10s. 6d., or 11s. postage free, 


THE HORSE’S MOUTH. 

SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH 
Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut ; the appearances 
they present ; the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 

BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S, 
Dedicated by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 
Veterinary Surgeons. 

This work is copiously illustrated with colored engravings and woodeuts, embodying 
drawings made for the Jockey Club, and numerous views of the mouths of horses at ev 
ry age, taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form a valuable 
and necessary work of reference to all connected with horses. 

Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 
Aug 31—3m._] AGENT, JOHN PLAYLE, 41 Soutn-street, New York. 


KNEE DEEP. 
STUCK FAST. 








UNION HOTEL, 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 
HIS establishment has been recently fitted up in Pacific Street, near Sansome, which 
is convenient to the business part of the city, also to the City Hall and other public 
buildings, and within a few minutes’ walk of the principal steamboat . The pro- 
prietor, from his long experience in the business in the city of New York, feels confident 





-B. Guns restocked, and altered from flin 
look as good as new t to percussion; old guns made over, to 
1 terms. > Sndall repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasona 


[May 16-ly 


| 


that those who may patronise his house, will find everything to their satisfaction. 
of 


GEORGE BROWN, Proprietor, late of Lovejoy’s Hotel, New York. 
Sam Francisco, July 1, 1850.—[o 12-3m*] 





AMERICAN TURF REGISTER. | = 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1849 


HIS work is now published, and will be forwar . 
4 Canada, for One Dollar. ded to any part of the Uniteq States 


The work contains Reports of the Racing and Trotti i i 
Canada during the past year. wi jeal Lists of the Winniny tent, States 
Canste durk Past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses, aad poo 
Orders for the above to be addressed to 


JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,” y York 
’ . or 


COPELAND & CO. 
BOND STREET, (CORNER OF BOWERY.) NEW YORK. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


TRUNKS, VALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES? 


? 


N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. 


LONDON FINE GUNS 
OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has just received an invoice of . 
4 eee Soe warps. by a new maker, which, in addition to his Was, 
in the city. , : ern's guns, affords the best workmanship and asso 
Also, an invoice of oc & Sons’ powder flasks, shot li 
asks, cap carriers, powder guages, &c.. &c.. the quali ich i iquor 
other manufacturer. » He-y the quality of which is not equalled by any 
Starkey’s central fire, Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s. d Cox’ , 
cartridges and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads. metallic ditto. Bewt E Eley 4 wire 
nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment of the Sp: Snglish Can. 





HAT CASES 
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pouches. shot magazines, 


Sportsm: 
best quality. JOSEPH COOPER, } 7 Bese’! the 
Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. eoeties, ere: 
21-3m 











TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
iain pon age He COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
_ I I UFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 
ceecatiemees 4 » GUNS, PISTOLS, 
un Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc.. ici : 
a rigewren and —— to his bpm ng of seater hoping to aoe aan 
patronage, the same good opinion that prompted th ing highly 
notices of his establishment : th ain reine highly comp limentary 
Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports.’ istingui 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. ports,’ by that distinguished author, 
_' For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew d 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyo 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or eut-of- 
areeee, him, as he will certainly be promp 
xtract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times.’ May 26, 1849—arti i 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Woreester, Masa get? mtitied 
cendeupaaebees of thal guanee y I of Worcester, Mass., an Occasional 
‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Coo 
may be sure of being faithfu 
or send your order. 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
Hiv’ on handa quantity of these justlyscelebrated Rifles. being the entire stock of 
os E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 
These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed tar et shooting. 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure "ion whilst the See et ge 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder. starter, &c., &c.. and will 
besoldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms 
Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material. for manufac- 
| turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. (Mr 16-6m 


_ YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 

AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single 

English Belt Pistols 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols 
Allen’s do. do do. 
Bacon’s do. do do. 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 
Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 
G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Powder and Drana Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 
trade. (jel-ly 
FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 

, ‘ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stoek of Guns, compris- 
u ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton, 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer. and Moor, together with a large and complete as- 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox's, Wesley Richards’, 
&c.. &c. Percussion Caps. 
Sole agents for Kley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 Maiden Lane. 


{je 29-ly 
THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 


T the regular annual meeting of the Club. held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 


- evening, May 18th, 1850. the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 
ing year :— 


Spare nipples, powder. 3 
oors above Maiden shag 
r. No one can go astray in 
the-way implements, or materials of 
tly and properly served.’ 


z00d quality as desired, can readily be 
nt of per, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
ily served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 


[Aug 25-6m 
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Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 

E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 

Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway 

Tuomas Bonp, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 

EF Ten Dowars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 

of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 

been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New vor as 
ew-ly 


ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON, 





AND 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH 

ANUFACTURES all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper thas 
any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 

Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 

Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &e. ; 
All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
mingham. (Mr 24-ly 


FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 


J.& J.C. CONROY, 

No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., ; 
H** ING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 

importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. S. ita 
Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. : 
A full } ee a the celebrated O'Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
timued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. (Mr 18-6m 


EZRA M. STRATTON, 

OACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (near Grand), New 

York. has on hand. and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and carriages of 
various descriptions, ian the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser thinks 
that by giving his personal attention to every carriage constructed in his enablichnes’, 
and his many years experience in the business, he will be enabled to give noe ads = 
faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages meee he 
care and promptitude, on the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. [my 20-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 

No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. — 

IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, or od 
| # order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
every respect. : : 
Abe, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des 

tch. anil 7 

P*Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited i. nd : i 4 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [ Oct 10-ly" 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. a 
SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, ana seme 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of all kinds, of the most — ae 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best eden 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. —" m ot 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, an NY City. 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N. ¥. “2- 


April 7-tf.] ED 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, voRK 
173 CHRISTIE wagon NEAR og oa ater sat wasnt of 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the a . it to 
the best met a 8 and tb Persons wishing 4 good article, will find } 
their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. w. F. DUSENBURY, 
WM.J.VAN ance 
i tn 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with a9 a1 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. ————— 
A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF a 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 
JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 
EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
i . Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 
et nen eee Bird Seed, and Cages. 


i i i ing Knives. 
Strawberry Plants. of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning 
Jena Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
































Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broccolli, and Celery | Split Peas. aia 

Plants. Greenhouse Plants, Se. 

HY ACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, ome hin aeieens 
E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of one = a 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other piace. (a 18 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. 
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ARY SURGEON 
DR. JOHN and the public, that he contin 
"LLY informs bis mumerous friends pa continues 
gent pecan on the different diseases ites +; ins noble animal, the 
page his old establishment, at a ig the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
; d Delancy Sts.. New York. 
tte ome, im ‘thanki — his numerous friends for their a patronage during a peri- 
wv, twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six ode undred horses per annum, 
od a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
i arty. 
pess, favors neither P ~ al CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
Curbs, Stiffmess of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalds, 
ee Cuts, Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &e., he earnestly recommends to the at- 


tention of all who have horses. will RE ge oe 
i ation, neipient stages 0 
a fired a4 it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
ee many years with such great success by him, — reer ewe as a Veterina- 
urgeon, i operties and usefulness 18 establis beyond a doubt. ’ 
 Dretion® stiffness of Joints, Dislocations, Scratches, Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, &. 
Bathe the parts affected very freely twice @ day. In Sprains, Stiffness of Joints, and 
Dislocations, hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 
PRICE 5¢ CENTS PER BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 
Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones. Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 
aaa at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of the 


Golden Horse. : 
N. B. The owners of Horses and the Public in general. are invited to call —— 


for themselves. 


oe, NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 

R. WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
D daily from 10 till 3 o’elock, as to the soundness of horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
fle, sheep ‘and dogs ; also, respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 
ever m description of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot, 480 
Broadway—Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore. [Oct 13 


LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 
LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
by Messrs. C. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly eall the 
sitention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office, or at the officeof their agent, No. 94 Wall st. W. HART. 
(Sept. 7—3m. } 
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THE PHCONIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 

EGS to inform: his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
B and convenient house, where he can at all houts serve up, at the shortest notice. Steaks 
Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o'clock at night 
Also, good Beds. in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 

One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. : : iw 

Saw Bell's Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mereury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. Ly 6] THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 

HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
+ erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
customers. C. A. ABEL 


Jy 1-1y] 
ise 








—— 


BATTERY. 
M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the public that he has removed from 
P « Nos.]1 and 13, to No. 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late James Wat- | 
{je 1-3m 





son, Esq. 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, | 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 
5 iy new and beautiful miniature hotel. expressly adapted for the accommodation of | 
families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- | 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor.) is now ready | 
for the reception of visitors.3 
[May 19 


May 12, 1849. 
MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC | 


AVE opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An | 
thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb | 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in additien to which they will add, on or | 
about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer | 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to | 
breakfast. dine, or sup. [Nov3 | 








DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment | 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and Ameriean Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish pins. . 
Me Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given , 
ip person. [Oct 6-ly 





HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 

MITATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by R. B, | 
FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory Street. 
[Feb 10-ly 





E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
such as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of | 
Bulbous Roots. 
_E. J.T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London. 
N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &c. 


[Nov3 





FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
HE Subscriber is seMing all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches. Jewelry, and 
_Silver Ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 
Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentlemen. for timing horses. 
Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and 
Lepine Watches. 
Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 
Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 
Gold guard keys. fob keys and seals. 
Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 
Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets. and Gold Thimbles 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 
Diamond Rings and Pins. 
Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 
Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &ce. 
Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 
Watches and Jewelry exchanged. | 
= watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches. clocks, 
an jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 
prices, G. C. ALLEN, | 
Importer of Watehes and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 





| 


Dec 4] 
T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. | 

— 251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. | 
C ATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &¢., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
thy | 





rings, pencil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 

sts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Arms found 

= painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
tates or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200.000 names. 


(ees ex 


[June 13 





DOGS FOR SALE. ~ 

OR sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard. Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers. Pointers 

= hy together with a great variety of watch dogs. 

One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the le i J i 
dace =F peak te gs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 
WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomi 
&@ The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. —_— (Met 


DINKS’S NEW WORE ON DOGS, 
UST PU EDITED BY ‘‘ FRANK FORESTER.” 
J ~ te. BLISHED, “The Sportman’s Vade Mecum ;” by Dinks, edited by Frank 
ti ones Senne of “ Field Sperts,’’ *‘ Fish and Fishing,” &c., containing full instrue- 
ons . a oe relates to the breeding, rearing, breaking. kennelling. and conditioning of 
Dogs ; together with numerous valuable receipts for the treatment of the various dis- 
eases to which the Canine Race is subject. 
Also @ few remarks on Guns—their loading and carriage. designed expressly for the 


use of young sportsmen, with i i i 
Wiliam Herbert, Ea Meehan drawn expressly for this work, by Henry 
n m ‘ 


a 





STRINGER & TOWNSEND, 222 Broadway. 








BROADWAY BATHS-SWIMMING SCHOOL 


600 BROADWAY. 
ADIES? entrance 134 Crosby st i i 
L can have them instructed A is isin Genes o daneas Cee 


this > 
rimming Bath, 600 Broadway. necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
steam boy is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means f 


The gentlemen and boys’ school i ‘ 
from 6 to 9 A. M., and 4 t0 10 P. M. 1s under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 


37, ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of & lady from 10 A. M. to 


Bathing elothing, &., always on hand 
KFor terms by the mouth onweek applyin the Bath, 





[Je 26 


carefully put up, with or without trames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 





VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WORKS, SUITABLE 
FOR THE APPROACHING SEASON, 
: FOR SALE BY CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & CO. 
Sir Walter Scott’s Writings and Life, complete—illustrated, 98 vols., fep., 8vo., half mo- 
rocco. : 
« Waverley Novels, Abbotsford Edition—profusely illustrated, 12 vols. 
royal 8vo., half morocco. ? 
Novels, Vignette Titles, &c., 25 vols., fep., half morocco. 
rz “ Novels, &c., Boston Edition, 27 vols., different bindings. 
Shakspeare, Valpy’s, Illustrated Edition, 15 vols.,fep., cloth. A great variety of edi- 
tions of Shakspeare. in all bindings. 
Edgeworth, Miss, Novels and Tales, including Helen, best edition, illustrated, 19 vols. 
fep., half morocco. : , 
} 4 Wh at, ‘“ “ 10 vols , complete. different bindings. 
Cabinet History of England, by Chas. Macfarlane. 13 vols., 18mo., half calf. 
More, Hannah—complete works, 9 vols., fep., half morocco. 
Cowper's Works, by Southey, illustrated. 15 vols., fep., half morocco. Several other edi- 
__ tions of Cowper’s Poems, variously bound. 
Milton’s Poetical Works, by Sir E. Brydges, 6 vols., fep . half morocco. Many otheredi- 
tions. handsomely bound. 
Byron’s Complete Works, illustrated. 17 vols., fep., half morocco. Also 8yo. and 12mo. 
_ editions, in many styles ef binding. 
Irving’s Works, 14 yols., in full calf and half morocco. 

London Art Journal, splendidly illustrated, for the years 1847, 1848, 1849, and 1850— 
handsomely bound, separately, and odd numbers supplied to complete sets. 
London Punch—as far as published—16 vols. in8—4to,, cloth. Also the single vols. 

to complete sets. . 
Chambers’ Miscellany, 10 vols. fep., various bindings. 
*y Edinburgh Journal, 1st series complete, 12 vols, in 6. half bound. 
«“ « “ New series, vols. 1 to 13, cloth. © 
Penny Cyclopedia and Supplement, complete, 16 vols., half morocco. Single vols. may 
be procured to complete sets. 

Likewise a great variety of illustrated standard works, in fine bindings—English and 
American Annuals—Bibles and Prayer Books, in velyet and morocco—all the standard 
Poets, in various styles—and the most extensive assortment of Children’s Books to be 
found in the city. 

a7) CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 


CORNER OF SPRUCE, 


LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE. TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13, 1850. 
Plain $1.50. Colored $3. 

BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Plain $1.50, Colored $3. 

TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT Tee ag 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 

LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 

JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON; 

Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50, 

GREY EAGLE, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 

LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 

RIPTON, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
DUTCHMAN, SADDLE; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

PELHAM, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 


These splendid prints are pronounced. by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting. and form a series that 








LSE 
TRIUMPHS OF SCIENCE. 7 
S the facts pp pMARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 
A Sictae aX for themselves, and their practical demonstrations are at all times 
more satisfactory than all the vain and empty theoretical trash to be found in 
science and profession, Dr. WHEELER deems no apology nece to the comm 
ting the follo additi : pology ssary unity 
for presenting wing onal evidence of the successful results of his t 
in same painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases, recently submitted to his 
professional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
be personally addressed in reference to the named interesting cases, se that even the 
skeptical may have no occasion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers. 
J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 
To Dr. Wueerer, Oculist. 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir yer im whet 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you in 
were I to hesitate. for one moment, to make public the great and inestimable benefits 
my sen has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son wag sorely and most 
afflicted with a serofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His 
lashes were entirely destroyed. | then consulted with some of your eo-laborers in 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spreadreputation for your uniformly successful mode ef 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known te me, and I am at a loss te 
explain to myself why | did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification | ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieve 
my child, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall! convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their us health and beauty I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make thig 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 
Very respeetfully, Tuomas 8S. Canciti, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 
Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1850. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—-Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and I am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, | am new once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
elaration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, Hester AcCKERAMEN. 


aa DR. WHEELER, Oculist, No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upom 
him, having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will insert so as to resemble the natural organ, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 

Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 

A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. {[Ap138 





1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 


FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic painas 

of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 

skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent. of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City. had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is also a most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
' Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 





no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 


their orders, accompanied with a remittance. to the subscriber. 
Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection ot English Sporting Prints, from 


the originals of Landseer, Herring, and other celebrated Animal Painters, amongst which | 


are included 
HERRING’S FARM SCENES; 
4 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. 
FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD; 
6 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. 
“ORES’S STABLE SCENES; 
4 plates, beautifully colered, at $5 each. 
And all the publications of the Messrs. Fores, at equally low prices. 
THE START FOR THE DERBY OF 1844; 
Size 42 by 21 inches ; 
Containing portraits of 29 celebrated English horses and riders. 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS ; 
Same size—companion plate to the above. Both splendidly colored—price $15 each. 
Also, a great variety of sporting plates,constantly on hand and for sale by NV. CUR- 
RIER, 152 Nassau St.. corner Spruce St., New York 
Also, gilt, rosewood, and other frames, suitable for the above. {au 17-t.f 


THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIL. 
J. 8. SKINNER, EDITOR. 
HE terms are in advance—$2 each, where five unite in a club and send $10; $5 for 
beth, where two unite, or for two years ; and $3 fora single subscriber. Never less 
than 64 pages monthly. elegantly printed, on the best paper. 
Those who desire to have the work complete, may be supplied with the first two 
volumes 
Address, at his risk and cost. J. 8. SKINNER. 79 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 
The following letter, as to the character and tendency of the work, is from one of most 











| accomplished Farmers in the United States, and is one of the hundreds like it, from all 
parts of the Union. 


“ Lexincton, Mass. 

“ As for my opinion of your new work. “ The Plough. the Loom,andthe Anvil.’ Inthe 
first place, | have been actually astonished that one head and hand could do so much. I want 
more time than is allowed me im the day aud night hurry of court business to express my 
views of a work so broad inits range, and so eminently calculated to be of great utility 
to the interests of the whole country. I most sincerely believe it will do more to promote 
the cause of agriculture. to give a healthy tone to the great body politic. and to recun- 
cile conflicting parties, than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians. In short. 
it is just what the country wants. and must convince every owner of land, that if he 


| should thrive by the plough, it must be by bringing it in proximity with the loom and 


anvil 

“| have not seen a single number of the work till I received the seven numbers for- 
warded by you, and regret that I have so long been deprived of the pleasure of perusing 
its interesting pages. 

* Every New England man, woman and child, owes you a debt of gratitude that should 
at all times secure to you open doors and open hearts, 

* With kindest wishes that you may, for along time to come, be enabled to pursue 
your useful labors, l am, very sincerely, your friend. E. Puiyney.”’ 

jy 13-3m] 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 438 ANIV STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

and books are continually changing. this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
clmen copy of all new publications, if required. 


NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 
Spirit of the Times, 
Weekly Herald, 
Weekly Sun, 

Tribune, 
Literary American, 
Scientific American, 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEELY. 
Courier, 
Post, 
Neal’s Gazette, 
Dollar Newspaper. 


NEW YORK—WEEKLY, 
Independent, 

The Two Worlds, 
Albany Dutchman, 
Universe, 

Truth Teller. 


BOSTON—WEEELY. Thompson’s Bank Note List, 


Star Spangled Banner, Golder Rule, Taylor’s do. do. 
Uncle Sam, Nation, 

Flag of our Union, Organ, (Temperance.) MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Pilot, Home Journal, Graham’s,; 

Yankee Blade, Police Gazette, Godey’s, 

Boston Museum, Literary World, Sartain’s, 

Olive Branch, America’s Own, National, 

American Sentinel, Working Farmer, Blackwood,3 

American Union, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Freeman’s Journal, &e., &e., &e. 


Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 


Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establisiment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 

N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. iy 6 





IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street, and at the 
rooms of the author, * The Arcade,”’ 8} Barclay Street, rear of the Astor House, N. Y., 
Price $3,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHELAN, 

The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by fifty 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from which 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
spective plates. The work contains an invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 
chart or scale of strengths, necessary to be used in making each shot, of an arrangement 
so simple that it eam be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice and amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
each plate. It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 
game of billiardsf and the various games of pool; hints to players; advice to ‘ 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules” are worth more than the price of the 
work. and the hints and advice areinvaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing @ billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the one 





where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been y, o=- 
plained. au 17 
LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
Neo. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI " [Jan 12-ly 


eured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr-. 
Henry ©. Atwood. formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ut.. had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawer all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
| face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
| The trade will be furnished as usual. by 8S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St.. near John. 

Ba A most wonderful and remarkable fact. of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied. and the very large quantity sold 
for asmall price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodie complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies. catehing cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts ke magic—strengthening and heal 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative. it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,; o 
that they never return. It has a most delightfal odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $44 
dozen, cash. {Ap 13 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
paren by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
' the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
| made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 
| W.S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
| had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; and 
| those who have the misfortune to lose a limb. may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the worid affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom I have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

*VaLentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new amd useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which. by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&e. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 

(June 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 
HE superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation. and the 
direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained. is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials. about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. Im 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers. the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.”? Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more 18 ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument 1s simple in 
construction. natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived “4 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women a 
ject. and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediai 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 
8 7-la m] next door to the office of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
a pee FROM BROADWAY 
UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM.) TWO DOO t ° _— 
URGEONS, Cnyeleiann and the afflicted, ~ hereby informed that they can obtain m 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of a nae — 
Curvature of the Spine. contracted Limbs. &c., or charge of cases of deformity uit hotels 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and seeentine | - A ¢ 
cf Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine. Contracted Limbs, Ke. He also has a a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn wit — 
tive coanfort, and has cured many ce of long standing. In a word, it can be wern by 
+ i safety. biel 
yy ter Scoubeemene soovtded with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education *f children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs, °F Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 


out detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT. M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


Aug 18] 
oe d Guitar, will find it to their ad- 
rg GUITARS.—Strangers in want of a g00 uitar, o their 
JY Gai call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The su- 
riority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tene, and (what is the most important,) 
facility in execution, is too well known-to need any recommendation. _ 
Orders from any part of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, and 
rice, will be promptly attended to, and ~ ee re” may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
ent in every resqect, and warranted as such. : 
) prices. wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs. only, by 
Sold at manufacturers’ prices, who e BORN E COUPA’ Predusoe of theo uta 














No connection with the store below. 


MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, ’ 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns, 
hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 


Also. linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to 
) No 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 


One doorfbelow Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 
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Chings Cheatrical. 


Astor Place Opera House.— The musical people of this good city were 
on the qui vive on Saturday evening last, with the expectation that Signor 
Bettini, a tenor of some celebrity, and who is engaged for the Havana 
troupe, would appear as Edgardo, in “‘ Lucia,” but he continued to be too 
much indisposed to perform, and the Knickerbockers have not, therefore, 
had, as they anticipated, the pleasure of hearing him. Whether they 
have lost anything by this deprivation we know not, but we feel confident 
that they would have given him a warm reception, and “‘a first rate no- 
tice,” if he had appeared and proved himself entitled to it. It is not at 
all unlikely that the opportunity will be afforded them to do so during 
the coming summer, unless he meantime gives up the ghost. 

Parodi, according to announcement, disappears after this week. On 
Monday she appeared for the last time in ‘‘ Norma,” a character which 
she has performed alike to the delight and disappointment of the multi- 
tude. We never saw an artiste about whose dramatic excellence such 
contrariety of opinion exists, nor have we ever one whose acting has 
created among many such a furore. 

On this (Saturday) evening, a grand gala Concert will be given by Ma- 
retzek, at Tripler Hall, on which occasion Parodi will appear. The pro- 
gramme is arich and varied one, and we think the performances will 
prove to be in the highest degree entertaining. 

Broadway Theatre.—Sir William Don has commenced an engagement 
for a few nights at this establishment, prior to his departure for the South, 
and has appeared during the week as Sir Charles Coldstream, in ‘‘ Used 
Up,” Poor Pillicoddy, and as Bob Ticket, in Buckstone’s comedy of ‘‘Sin- 
gle Life.” Sir William has a number of very warm friends and admirers. 
The consequences are obvious. 

Bowery Theatre.—Mr. J. Wallack, Jr., and his lady, continue at this 
house. Mr. Wallack has appeared often during this engagement in the 
beautiful play of “ Gissippus,” which has been performed each evening 
of this week, and has afforded to the entire public great satisfaction. 

National Theatre.—‘‘ Nature’s Nobleman” and the “‘ Magic Well” 
continue to please the patrons of this theatre, and have consequently 
been kept beforethem. They are both now well established, and pro- 
mise to have a long run. 

Burton’s Theatre.—Morton’s beautiful comedy of “‘ Education,” and 
Halcroft’s comedy of ‘‘ The Road to Ruin,” in which Messrs. Burton, 
Blake, Lester, and Bland have all contributed to their authors’ and their 
own fame, have been catered to the people this week with other offerings. 
Mr. Burton’s representation of the old sterling comedies is still a pros- 
perous enterprize, and we are rejoiced to know it. 

NVib/o’s.—The Ravels have produced another side-splitting pantomime 
under the soubriquet of ‘‘Mazulm, or the Night Owl,” which has been re- 
ceived with shouts of laughter and applause. We regret exceedingly that 

these lively people are soon to leave us for Havana, and we mention the 
fact of their intended departure, so that those who wish to see them be- 
fore they go, may rush to the ‘‘ Captain’s office and settle.” 





| 


as Brutus, with Davenport as Cassius.. On Wednesday as Othello, with : 
Davenport as Iago, and last night as Macbeth, with Davenport as Mac- You Would just as soon die as not. 


duff. To-morrow evening Julius Cwsar will be repeated. Mr. Daven- 
port continues to win the golden opinions of the critics by his artistic 
personations. 

The industrious and enterprising managers of Sadler’s Wells theatre 
have just brought forward another dramatic curiosity. The public 
having been made familiar with, and approved, many of the fine old plays 
of Beaumont and Fletcher, the management have revived one of the 
vigorous but almost forgotten works of John Webster, entitled “Duchess 
of Malfi.” This play has been altered and adapted to the modern stage 
by Mr. Horne, a gentleman of fine poetical taste. The plot of the piece 
is simple, but itis filled with horrors. The Duchess secretly marries her 
own steward, and her brothers, a prince and a cardinal, murder her, as 
a punishment for the stain on the family honor. Previously, hewever, 
she suffers a series of dreadful tortures. Charles Lamb remarks upon 
these cruelties that ‘all the several parts of the dreadful apparatus with 
which the Duchess’ death are ushered in, are not more remote from the 
conceptions of ordinary vengeance than the strange character of suffer- 
ing which they seem to bring upon their victim is beyond the imagination 
of ordinary poets”—‘‘ What are Luke’s iron crown, the brazen bull of 
Phalaris, Procruste’s bed, to the waxen images which counterfieit death, 
to the wild masque of madmen, the tomb-maker, the bellman, the living 
person’s dirge, the mortification by degrees?” The moral of the tale is 
embodied in the following brilliant distich :— 


“Whether we fall by ambition, blood, or lust, 
Like diamonds we are cut by our own dust.” 


The ‘* Duchess of Malti” was first produced on the stage more than two 
centuries ago. It was played for the first time at Sadler’s Wells on Wed- 
nesday night, and was received with the loud and unanimous applause 
of a crowded house. Miss Glynn sustained the character of the heroine 
with remarkable success. The Duke Ferdinand was personated by Mr. 
Phelps. 

The entertainments at the Princess’ theatre are so very attractive that 
the week’s programme is stereotyped. The new play of ‘“ The Templ ar” 
is more popular than ever, owing chiefly to the deep interest taken in the 
portraiture of Isoline, which is charmingly drawn by Mrs. Charles Kean; 
and also to the masterly histrionic efforts of Mr. Charles Kean as Hu- 
bert. Morton’s new farce, ‘Betsy Baker,” and Oxenford’s farce ‘‘Twice 
Killed,” which follow the play, are pieces in which the well-known 
talents of the Keeleys are displayed to the greatest advantage. 

A new domestic drama entitled “‘ Jessie Gray” has just been brought 
out at the Adelphi, with complete success. The principal character is 
sustained in her usual finished style by Madame Celeste. 

The ‘‘ Romance of the Rose,” to which I referred last week, continues 
to astonish and delight the crowds who nightly rush to the Lyceum 
theatre. 

Marston’s new tragedy, ‘‘ Philip of France,” is the principal attraction 
at the Olympic, and Mr. Brooke and Miss Helen Faucit continue to re- 
ceive rounds of applause. 





The Complimentary Concert to Mr. Tuomas D. Rice (Jim Crow), on 
Tuesday, was a very brilliant and satisfactory affair. Tripler Hall was 
crowded toexcess. We have no knowledge of ever having seen any build- | 
ing more densely packed, or of any occasion when we desired a greater | 
‘‘turn out.” Mr. Rice is an old public and private acquaintance of ours, 
who has done much for the amusement of the million, and may be regard- | 
ed as the Patriarch of the Ethiopian entertainments. The various per- | 
formances announced for the evening were well given, and the address of | 
Mr. Brougham, written expressly for the occasion, was happy, appropri- | 
ate, and felicitously delivered by the ‘‘ busy B.” 


Bowery Amphitheatre.—Madlle Tournaire, at this place of amusement, | 
is yet to be seen, and any reasonable amount of fun may be had for a| 
quarter. The fairy spectacle of ‘‘ Cinderella,” in which the little people | 
appear, cannot fail to give pleasure toany spectator. Theclown isa very | 


amusing specimen. 


Fe.iows’ Minstrels are yet at their ‘‘ Lyric’s Hall,” in Broadway, | 


where they please large numbers nightly, by their graphic and harmo- 
nious representations and performances. We presume there are few in | 


this city who do not know this fact, but we announce it, nevertheless, for 
our own personal gratification. 


Mobile Theatre.—This establishment, under the management of J. M. 
Frexp, opened on the evening of Nov. 27 for the season. In the advertise- 
ment of the play (says the Picayune) we notice that Mr. Field announces 
the intention of ‘‘ throwing himself upon the audience”—a queer caper, 
we should say, and no doubt very funny. We hope Joe wont hurt him- | 
self. 

In speaking of the improvements recently made in the theatre, the Tri- 
bune says: 

We may state that the improvements have been made under the super- 


intendence of Mr. C. J. B. Fisher, of Mobile, a gentleman who knows as 
well what ought to be done as any other man alive. 


‘* First Private,” writing to the ‘ Picayune,” under date of Nov. 28, 





Our theatre was opened last night, and its novelties submitted to pub- 
lic gaze and criticism. As far as the votes could be pulled on the occa- 
sion, the new candidates were entirely successful ; and Capt. Joe is cer- 
tainly elected to serve any number of coming terms. Every one present 
seemed much pleased ; and the crowd was great. In fact, not since the 
doors of the theatre were first thrown open have the choral sounds—* it 
is our opening day,” been cheered by so numerous an auditory. It was 
a much finer house than even the pretty Julia Dean commenced the last 
season with. The piece chanced to be the same which your fellow-citizen, 
James H. Caldwell, Esq., began the then new theatre with in 1840, 
though the Rover of that occasion was the popular James S. Browne, one 
of the best actors of his age. But last night our friend Field did the 
honors with equal pleasure to his guests, and showed himself entirely 
‘at home.” At the end of the play he gave a sort of semi-impromptu ad- | 
dress, in which he talked somewhat oddly about an old friend of ours, 
who was sublimely unconscious of being the theme of an epilogue. 


OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonvon, Friday, Nov. 22, 1850. 

The Crystal Palace in Hyde Park, and Cardinal Wiseman, are just now 
the towntalk. To the wide-spread agitation in.London and throughout | 
the country, growing out of the appointment of a Roman Catholic Arch- 
bishop of Westminster, and the establishment of a Popish Hierarchy in | 
Protestant England, I will not allude further, although the subject has | 
been illustrated by the wits of Punch, and the Pop’s Bull has been pub- | 
licly burnt with demoniac joy in old Smithfield ! 

The Crystal Palace rises rapidly, and the mammoth building will soon 
cover the proposed eighteen acres in Hyde Park. Iron, wood, and glass | 
compose the structure. About two thousand men are now employed on | 
the works, and the daily increase of the building, carried over its entire | 
breadth, is ninety-six feet. I noticed lately that in one portion of the | 
Crystal Palace, one of the largest trees in the Park was entirely en- | 
closed, “root, trunk, and branch,” within the building! When the 
leaves are out, this tree cannot fail to b 
of the great show. y 

The Steamer .Imerica, which will leave Liverpool for Boston next week, 
will take out @ troupe of French Ballet girls for the National theatre 
Philadelphia. Four of the most accomplished danseuses of the ports 
were engaged by Gen. Rufus Welch, when he was in Paris, and they are 
represented by the Parisian journals to be the most graceful artistes of 
the Taglioni school, who have appeared in the French capital for many 

years; one of the party promises to be eventually as distinguished and 
popular as Carlotta Grisi. 

The metropolitan theatres have been well patronised this week. At 
the Haymarket, Mr. Macready has appeared three times On Monday ) 








@ one of the principal attractions 





The Marylebone theatre was opened last night for the season by Mr. 
Stammers, when Mrs. Nisbett made her appearance as Helen in ‘ The! 
Hunchback,” Miss Mordaunt sustaining the character of Julia. 

The Strand theatre has been closed during the week. It is to be let, 
and several parties conneeted with theatrical affairs have applied for it, 
but up to this time I believe that the house has not been taken. 

At the Surrey theatre, Lovell’s new play of ‘‘ Love’s Sacrifice” has been 
performed this week, Mr. Creswick ably sustaining the part of Aylmer, 
and Miss Cooper that of Magaret. The lady promises to become a very 
popular actress. An adaptation of Dickens’s new work, ‘‘ David Copper- 
field,” is nightly received with great favor. 

Miss Stuart, daughter of Mr. T. Stuart, of the Haymarket company, 
has lately been fulfilling a most successful engagement at the Theatre 
Royal, Portsmouth. The principal journals speak in the highest terms 
of praise of this gifted lady’s various personations. The Portsmouth 
«* Times” remarks of her Julia in the ‘‘ Hunchback,” that she played the 
character with a pathos and power that astonished the audience ; and it 
is remarked of her Mrs. Haller, that the portraiture was remarkably true 
to nature: ‘‘ her reading was strictly true to the text; and every feeling 
was represented so truthfully and so naturally, that one would imagine 
it was the reality, and not imagery, he was witnessing.” Miss Stuart 
will shortly make her appearance at one of the metropolitan theatres. 

Mary and Julia Glover, daughters of the celebrated Mrs. Glover, are 
playing in the provinces with much success. 

Mons. Jullien has just produced a very attractive novelty, under the 
title of “‘ The Great Exhibition Quadrille,” in which he introduces the 
characteristic music of different nations with remarkably fine effect. In 
addition to the whole strength of the orchestra belonging to Jullien’s 
Concerts at Drury Lane, three military bands are introduced, and the 
‘* Cors de Tambours” from Paris; it may be imagined that the new quad- 
rille is performed in a grand style, and with the greatest possible effect. 
It attracts crowded houses, and elicits the heartiest applause. 

At Her Majesty’s Theatre, Mr. Macfarren’s new serenade, ‘‘ The Sleep- 


| Gilbert Stuart,the celebrated portrait 


Dec. 14. 


your life three or four times 
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Weare all creatures of habit; after losing 





: painter, once met 
ea, ere who saluted him with— ot a lady in tig 
| ‘Ab, Mr. Stuart, [ have just seen your miniat i : 

it was so much like you.” ; , ure and kissed it, because 
‘And did it kiss you in return ?” 

**Why no?” 


*‘Then,” said Stuart, “it was not like me.” 

















“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 
JOHN McGRATH, 


ORMERLY of the White Lion. Spear Street, Manchester. E 
F forms his friends and the citinens of New York, that he s a 


Pectfully In. 
known Tavern, 


still continues at the wey 
No. 66 DIVISION STREET, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales. Liquors and § 8 


aay A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, i 
taken daily. Well aired beds. mem Ragile, irish, Goptoh, and American paper, 


_Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 


Sooner a neeseneaabeensceem = —-——— ——____—« (dd t¢ 


Amusements, &c. 


AMERICAN DRAMATIC FUND ASSOCIATION. 


President—Henry G. Steppins, Esq. 











o--#a Trustees. 
. P. Coapman, J. Prescott Hatt, Tuomas § 
Jous McKeon. J. T. Brapy, Esqs. hehe oseen, 


Treasurer—F. C. Wemyss. Secretary—W Mf, - 
HE THIRD ANNUAL BENEFIT will take placeat Niblo's he 
on Saturday evening, December 21st, 1850. on which occasion the Presid roadway 
tees and Directors, will have the pleasure of presenting to the public a dade 
. ‘orm- 


ances, embracing an equal array of talent to that. which. on ; 
such universal satisfaction. ' ‘wo former Benefits, gave 


Full particulars in future advertisements, 
New York, Nov. 19, 1850 —[n. 30] 


FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS. =~ 
J. B. FELLOWS, MANAGER AND PROPRIE TOR 

F FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS, has the honor to inform the citizens 

tropolis, that his New Hall, buijt on the Tattersall ground, 


444 BROADWAY, 
is now finished, and his celebrated Band of Minstrels will give their first Concert in it on 
ca MONDAY EVENING NEXT, Nov. 4 
‘he is fitted up in a most gorgeous style—cushioned seats, carpets, and i 
iy — The Band is composed of the greatest talent, as regards Ethiopian oe 
merica. ’ 


J. B. Fellows believes it a duty to present his grateful thanks to his numero 
. us fr 8 
= ry eg ie NA who have extended so liberal a patronage to his Compeng, ant 
egs to state that neither pains nor expense will be paid to make thi 
and chaste place of resort in the city. . , ee 
Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 7} o'clock. 
Admission 25 Cents. 








of this great Me. 
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NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 
No. 37 BOWERY. 
JAMES M. JUNE & CO., PROPRIETORS. 
ERFORMANCES every evening by J. M. JUNE & Co.’s world-renowned French 
Company. M’lle Louise. Madame Rosaline Benoit, M’lle Tourniare. Mlle Josephine 
and M’lle Jeanette, Mons, Benoit, and Mons. Tourniare ; a Constellation of Stars 
Mr. J. Nixon, Equestrian Manager—Joe Pentland. Clown. ‘ 
Private boxes 50 cents ; Boxes 25 cents; Pit 12} cents. 
Doors open at 6;—performance to commence at 7}. 
An afternoon performance on Wednesdays and Saturdays. [n2 


MOBILE THEATRE. 
J. M. FIELD, LESSEE AND MANAGER. 
a regular season at this theatre will commence between the 25th November and ls 


December ensuing. Business communications from this date must be addressed di- 
rect to Mr. F., at Mobile. [Oct. 26-2m 


“DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE. 
No. 37, 
BOWERY READING ROOM. 
4LL THE FOR:IGN PAPERS. 
PIC NIC SALOON. 
ALL THE NICK NACKS OF THE SEASON, 
GREEN TURTLE SOUP THREE TIMES A WEEK, 
Callapee and Calapash, West India fashion. Families served. 
“Vivat Res’ Publica.”’ [je 1] A. J. ALLEN, Manager. 


L. BROOKES’S DANCING ACADEMY, 

EAGLE ROOMS, CORNER OF CHRISTIE AND DELANCY STREETS. 

HE UNDERSIGNED opened his school at the above place on the 17th Sept., and is 
now prepared to give instructions in Danclng and Waltzing, on favorable terms 

in every branch of his profession, and will produce, during the season, all the most fa- 
shionable quadrilles and waltzes, which he has lately received from Europe. 
Days and Evenings of tuition—TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS, from 3 to6 P. M., for la- 
dies, misses, and masters : and from 7 to10§ P. M., for gentlemen and lads. 

The ladies’ primary classes are under the direction of Mrs. Brookes. 

Private lessons toagree with the time of the applicant. Terms made known at Mr 
B.'s residence. 233 Grand St., corner of Bowery, or at the Eagle Rooms during the hours 
of tuition. {s 21} L. BROOKES. 

















OUR AGENTS. 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’’ and the “ Turf Regis 
ter.”’ 
Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 
Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Collins 
James Deering. A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, Johan W 
Allen, and P. Locke 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrisen street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J.W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,” to canvass 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 


paper. 








er Awakened,” the libretto by John Oxenford, was produced last Friday 
night with the most triumphant success. The celebrated Berlin Choir | 
have been ordered by the Prussian government to return forthwith to. 
Prussia, and they will consequently give their last performance at the | 
National Concerts to-morrow evening. 

Miss Catherine Hayes, after singing in several Irish cities, has re- 
turned to Dublin, where she re-appeared this week at the Theatre 
Royal. 

With remembrance to the Barclay-street Life Guards, 

I remain very truly yours, |Z 

(Per Steamer Asia, Nov. 23.) 








ARRIVAL OF CARRIER PIGEONS FROM SIR JOHN ROSS. 

We regretted to observe that an erroneous account appeared in last’ 

week’s Glasgow papers regarding the arrival of carrier pigeons at Annan | 
Hill, near Kilmarnock. The facts are these :— 

On leaving Ayr, Miss Dunlop, of Annan Hill, presented Sir John Ross 

with two pairs of carrier pigeons—an old and a young pair. It was ar- 





_ ranged that he should despatch the young birds when he had fixed himself! 


in winter quarters, and the old when he fell in with Sir John Franklin. | 
On Sunday, the 13th Oct., two strange pigeons were observed flying about 
the cot at Annan Hill, which, being under repair at the time, was unfor- | 
tunately shut. Suspicion was excited, and on the following Thursday 
they were traced to the seat of a neighboring gentleman, and one was se- 
cured. The dove-cot contains forty compartments or nests, ranged in | 
double tiers of ten each, on opposite sides of the cot, and the bird, on be- | 
ing placed in the house, at once flew into its old nest, a little beyond the | 
centre of the right side row. All those who knew the pigeon previously | 
(and the uninitiated have no idea how distinct the personal identity of | 
birds is to those who make them their study,) declare that there is not the | 
slightest doubt of its being one of the young pair presented to Sir John. 
Its wings were ruffied and somewhat torn, showing, very probably, that 
the despatch attached to it had worn off in the long and weary flight of 
somewhere about 2,000 miles. Unfortunately, therefore, there is no writ- 
ten intelligence from the explorers. The other bird has not been 
caught. 

We remember of no similar feat being performed by a pigeon ; but itis 
not altogether unparalleled in natural history, as the fottowing authentic 
anecdote will show :— 3 

One of the kings of France, while hunting one afternoon near Fontaine- 
bleau, lost a favorite hawk of a Maltese breed. Next forenoon it was dis- 
covered asleep on a tree in Malta ata distance of 1,500 miles, having been 
brought from the island hooded. The speed at which it must have flown 
must have been immense, if we suppose that the bird had obeyed its na- 
tural instinct, and rested during the night. The carrier pigeon travels 
at the rate of from 40 to 60 miles an hour, and it is not believed to rest 
during the night. ; 

The above is an incident which must live in the history of the pigeon 
race, and we give the particulars on the best authority. 





Ayr Observer. 


Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street 
Strand, London. . a 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and News 
paper Agents, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “ Spirit 0! 
ihe Times.”’ 

aa Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

a@ Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed 4 
Collector for this paper. 
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